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and | eis only lite : : 
“bety bes Parte. hath ae What | ne fos 

e noife they made, ‘to : het nee A. not ° 
“fo fond very honet. 

- "Mrs. Ducat. Noifes that did 1 not found very hoe 
/ * Said you? 
os  Damaris. Nay, spadais, Ta a maid, ae See: no 
a experience, If you had heard them, you would have — 

Teen a better judge of the matter. — 

a Mrs. Ducat, An impudent Dut! Tl have her before 
re me. If the be not a thorough profligate, 1 fhall make 
is a ere by her behaviour. Go call her to me. 

16 [Exit Damaris, and returns pwith Pol 
tS Mire: Duicats In my own houfe! Befcre:my face ! } 
. ave you feot to the hovfe of correction, Mrumpet. 
wy BY that over-honeit look, I guefs her to be a horrid 
jade. A mere hypocrite, that is. perfe&ly white- 
<< Wathe Ywith innocence. My blood rife es at the fight of 
all To aa for they are {mugglers in love, that 
ete a fair traders in matrimony. Look upon me, 
— irs. Brazen, She has no feeling of fhame. ‘She 4s\ 
ie uted to impudence, that the has not a blush within’ 
“> her, Do you know, madam, that] am Mr. Ducat’s wife? 
im Pilly. Ass your fervant, madam, I think myfelf hap 
+ Mrs. Ducat. You knbw Mr. Ducat, I fa ppote. © 
ias beauty enough to inake any woman alive hate her, 
AIR XIX. Trumpet mifiuet — 













Nbr after mifes mof? buflands avill roam, vac 
Tt pa find qwoman fuficient at b ie) 7 a 
‘s EER 1 bef 


rumpet ! Hence, bu 

Seer ae Yavall eal r (ia 

Hip rather have a thief in rth For 
eae tat belidee at es sas 
». If you were aqisaiuted wih a 
um, you could not infultme. == 4 => 
i Dea What does the wench mean? 
at ris. There’s a hag searches nat 
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. ys 
‘oll What villainy are Eppoernet ret 
thofe oF eae “who are in real diftrefs. 1. ae 
it is to be unhap in ma c. 
rs. Bae Mrtied! bs i ae 
P nha eh 
Wie a Whe where, sy hots ? 
woman ave faith in woman, may t Sa 
words find belief, Prvtelistions: are to be fafpectes ," 
fo | thall ufe none. If truth can prevail, I know y \ ou 
will pity me. >‘ 
Mrs. Ducat, Her manner and behaviour are fo p are 
ticular, that is to fay, fo fincere, that I mult hear het Py 
Rory. Unhappily married ! That is a misfortune 
to be remedied. 
nae A conftant woman hath but one chance'to be ae | 
‘apPY 3 an inconftant woman, tho’ fhe hath no chance 
very happy, can never be very unhappy. . 
"Denar elieve me, Mrs. Polly, as to pleafure 
all forts, "tis a much more agreeable way to be it 
conftant. -- 
a AIR XX. Polwart on the Green, | 


Lowe now i nought but art, 
"Tis bo can juggle bef s 
To all men Seem to give jour beart, ; 
Bs fecp it in your breaft. 
VP 2 gain and pleafure dg qe find tear) | 
Bho « whene'er we iff 
i cnill that taras with every wind m! 
ple bring the owner grift. ay 
Jy AP madam, may in thefe times | 
ri4or Lonaried 3 man only b i ra a 
Wf Twas look’d upon as a. ay 
wtance ; T was ufed mabe My 
mae omplete my. m 
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- nual Upon my ny way ares ing in'a oe Chunt 'y BE A 
BAL was Found out by this inha ran woman, who 
hud béen an acquaintance of my father’s: She offer’d - 
met ‘at Arlt the civilities of her own\houle. “When Mie . 

nform’d of my neceffities, the propofed to me the 
ne of a lady; of which apart y necepted.. *T was 

ae free nee that {lie t ufly fold me to 
your h fas amiftrefs, This, madam, is ia thort 

the Whole tedth. I fling mylelf ‘at your feet for pro- 
peat By relieving me, you make 5 yonie f eafy. 
Mrs. Ducat, What is’ you pone 
re Polly 10 conniving at my efcape, 5a fave me from 
ate Ponsthuthand’s worrying me with threars and violence, 
and at the fame time quiec your own fears und jealou- 
‘e% fies. If it is ever in my power, madam, , with gra- 
“titude I will repay you ay ranfom, | 

bamsren Befides, madam, you will efeatually ré- 
ge yourfelf upon your hufband ; for the Jofs of the _ 
paid for hee will touch him to the ick. | 

Ducat, But have you confidered what you 
equeft ?. Je are invaded by the pirates : "The Indians 4 
a. arms; the whole country is in cop on, a 
yor will every where be expos'd to dangers) © 
' Damoris. Get rid ef ber at any fate. For fuch is 
| the nity of-man, that when nce he ta! beg <page 


i, PT 
_ 


_ 
ae 












1, out of be pride he will infift w ‘pon = 
s I F In -fta ying with yoo, mi tally | Last “two 
pec pen taery nd TE chufe to bea a) See mis- 









Min Buse I Ile oct ae tr 
a Died, t her ape b ny raul: 
is will imagine she got of _ b y the fi favodi~wi 
- tha bul An SD NOR Boas ba 
Polly. Hay tesrpesi } your'e 
be _ Mss. ~Darat.. Aw young and handlome 1 
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4 eee he oe quip  Betor roe 
the is ie ‘ar the ne 
g oP So cccecien, Yo you will be more ealy. Al Ts 
pin May vie be my prow fo 
Poi ly. y V be m fod 
wifes hope, Sheetal, 
- AIR XXII. ae ere 
7 ds pilgrims thro’ devotion ~~ 
Yo fome pp rine purfice their way, — 
They tempt the raging oceamy 
| And thre’ defarts firay. 
With xeal their hope pe defiring, 
| The faint their brea infpiring 
Gh cheerful airy . 
Deveid of frar, 
They da. bear. 
J Thi equal méel Ming 
f fech my. only 
a. ee > ites iny Bengt vow regard 2 
ee ae ruth protel, | 
er my Deps direa, “~ © 
A SEAL a ight dered, 
* ah ul mye reward. 
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LL‘ Dee! ee 
fy. Aa Peli) 6 eae Se 
; ne vi ma “habe 1 ma 1 pat on the moe 
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nd refol tion f aman; ever sahiere Te 
rounde: d eeitht rige By all | Rican. learn’ of thefe 
pi PS, my deat ™J 4 acheash. ik not of the crew. Per-_ 
ioe I I may hae of | him among the flaves of the next” 
plantatic 2 How fultry is the day! the. cool of thie 
tha vill refreth. me. I am jaded too with ies 7 
i efs is love! [Mujic, two or three Bars of ¢ 
on rch] my Toagieetn iol s him every where, 
m were as fwift; the world then ond. | 
7 de him f from me. [Fave or three bars more.) Yet 
| aa tage now be der’din pparfoliy hignt Tova 
bars more: | I'm tir’d, I'm [The Spapton / 
AIR XXIN. Dead March i in Coriclanus, 
~~ “ye Sleep, Oo Steps 


= . With thy rod of incantation, 
| ran arm mn seedy iat 
a Seg Then on ly then, I ceafe to wg 
+ 4q i t ff» . ' 
he e By ty pre time o’ertaken, a 
at Pw years Jorlorn, forfaken, =. 
i ae oys the bap Dy hour. 
bat’s to | ae ) 
Tis a viftona cing 
, af rai yen ajt A 
utmoft ct ph ME 5 
ae So. I always keep. | 
biatker, Culvarin, Lagi Td 
~The Si Poll y ajiecp in a diftant part the fare 
Hacker. Wel hall find but.a cool receptios 
ran we retura without either 200ty 0 
ay , A nan of Sewn Sp 
igence read ge ea 


- a f° ees nate 7 oa % 
, ae wehad Pe a y. Ou 
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1 we will. 
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A IR XXIV, Thiee fheep-fkins. 
mh the fins 7 are monet / 
or the world, "tis pafl all de 
Le ills all forts, a) 
| In towns or courtty ~ at 
git ithe fix is Wing. 
mess Fatigue, 28 gh fhould. have 
_ mene. No man is requir'd to do more than his 
* Let us repofé ourfelves a-while. A fup or two ¢ 
caperoulh quicken invention. [They fit ond 
1A 
Hacker. I had always a genius for smbitiop. | 
~ education cannot keep it under. ur pre 
| brothers. What can be more heroil ser 
| bate declared: war with the whole world ?) roy Ps 
Culverin, ’Tis a pleafure to me to rect 
paft, and to. oblate 8 y what fleps a genius » 
_ his sortune, | 
» Wilietter. Now_as to me, brothers, mar mark. yo 
ea oan a rub yay os my youth with: 
‘ we le I Fetes having improv amd 
er ies e- ving improv’d mylelf 
hy Had 2 ie werfation, I Soft "hing, heel torook by 
7: v > ee 5 efiion, and cheated like a 
ee js atl ae bank with fi ois b 
ie inken bout was ftript by 
| A 


ARES he trade. Twas now, as't af + comme 
q “a bul wr): ons, fore'd to he ol courte 


™ 
2 0 - a recruit to oo ee 
=e - k ORE) $00: often, I was t 


“4 i+ ae; bar he fF fort 
“v Bey ocak 


that 7) 4) weet 2 
‘unlucky, eth 1 mile 
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H Cappern Sid you snkifi fe OW, eer Saute 
one of the fabionable = Sk cand | gic! ees face 
was dail in e po conver tions. o’ 

un ob ody was better bred, I often» cheated my i A 
an a, i iy dutiful fervant, row and then cheated for 
ob 1 ‘hed® always my “galls tries with the ladies 

ihe Tords and gentlemen brought t to our. houfe. 
“Twas ambitious too of a I peer s profeflion, and 
out amefter.. Tho’ I hi fkilland no [cruples, 
yaa would not fapporecon my extravaganties : “So 
at now and then T was forced. to rob with piftols 
ton. So lalfo owe my rank in the world to trant- 
“portation, 
OE coma Gur chief Soran brothers) had never 
-ontare he is, had he not been train’d op in 
He. has told me, that from his infancy, he 
bh favourite Page of a lady, He had a genius 

C ve fervice, 1, like us, ran into. higher li 
nd. 1, in manners and ays gige ooel tho? he 
> is ble lack, no body has more the ait of a great man, ) 
| Hacker. Heis too much attach’d to his plealures. y 

That miftrefs of i ig a clog to his amen aes 
Fan fat Gone te 

maguerre, | it ere not Sor her, the Indis 
~ be our own. a As — . 
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| ie AIR XXV. “Rigadoons 

| - By avomen won, ' oat — 
Pen all undone, 9 

Each nvencth bath a Syren’s charms. 


bets re The lower's ditds™ ae eer’ 
oo ae goed. on i} tat £F jv > ee 
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Ba * gt: Vi. rE, 2 Fon hr dared Ban et Cat habs paring, 
Bion: Who her te left “say. Cc fal Pe 
J Bese i ber mis vhs = 
foe's kind. a 
Beer ru lo 
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_- ages ba tofs'd by every ait'f 
” S | Can iy bark the sid eh ge 
ben the filly SPS 
Hacker. Pr: Noe is garlic es loafe ¢ ae hte 
mares, till al Stabe are Over. A day 
your heroes ead Bae rv'd the fame way; ate Ai 


7 
rend} - 


they take to women, Sib have no good. an 

* some. That inveigling gyp{y, brothers, mutt 
nawl’d from him by force. And then—the kings 
of Mexico fhall be mine. My lot fhall be the thn 
of Mexico. 

Capftern.. oh talks uf Mexico ? [all rif Tin 
give it up, If you outlive me, brother, and ‘diel 
without ite Til iewve toyou for a legacy, If hop ic 
now you are fatisfy’d. I have fet my heart up on | 1 
and nobody fhall difpute it with me, an 

vaguerre. ‘The ifland of ' Ciba, methinks, b rother, 
wit fatisty any reafonable man, 1 ae ne : 
«.Jverin, That I had allotted for you. » Mexic fiat 
t: patted with with without myconfent: capt in D Mow 
| Br “ re W ofe Peru p that's the count y | 
Ge all As great men love go old, Mexico hath © 
wet 13 3 se bat filver. overnor. of Car 
j a) ye Mer ory a retty ong ae Tae 
| not he de . se ¢ - “ 
tern. J 
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Sina totaga 
ir 2 es my life, gentlemen. BL gare the men 
ake Ie ‘ vices = the 
° Why, who do iets us for, friend?” 
rs. Dolly. For thote brave fpirits, thofe Alexanders, that 
“foal pt ceed polieflion of the Indies. 
I . A mettled young fellow. | 
lap/ern . He fpeaks with Fefpeét t00, and gives us 













Culwerin: Have you heard of captain Morano? . * 
tte I came ¢ hither in mere am ition to ferve under 


fe iG 





| LD bate thefe coward tribes, ee 
At Wha by mean fncaking bribes, 
By tricks and difenife, “in ky 


CF. xe IR XXVII. Ye nymphs and fylvan gods. 
eS ® fiattery and lies, 1 | 


-\"r a @ power and andeur rife. 

>. © © Like berces heroes Of ald , 
pe Seg You-are greatly bold, el 4 
5 x =9 The Jord yaur cause fipports. , 
; i  Untaught.to fawn, * ; 
ei’ You ne'er were drawn a 
We Pour truth to pawn — ce 
\ = | Among the /pawn aS 

be ‘practife Sraud's of coat 













ne pe pened he acta 
‘ Ow: ros the n_ immediately, 10. 
ue? ger ae 












. i an Who — J obek = =" +5 hi —- ' 
re Pally. Ayo me iat ee leit Ls: sexi i 
his fortune ¥ ith shee ent would ‘How 
_ Spirit retrieve it... et = 
Culverin. The lad may be of bivicee Let 
him before Morano, and leave him to his dif 
Bees Gentlemen, I thank you. ae 
ATR XXVIII. Minuet. 
B® Culverin. Cheer up, my lads, let ut on’ the fray, eps 
| For ‘alr like avomen, are of: loft by delay. 
Let us feixe victory whilé in our power 7 ~ 
Alike war and love have their critical bouts © 
Our bearts bold and feady - 
«= Should always be ready, | 
So, thiak war a widow, a cea the dsc 
[Exewute 


S C E NE, Another Country Prefpecim | 
Morano, Jenny. ASE 


Morano. Sttre,. has ta you have more 2a 
more vanity than to be ‘ferious in perfuading met 
quit my conquefts. Where is the woman who is net 
fond of title? And one bold ftep more, nas r 

AYouaqueen, you gypfy. Think of that. 


AIR XXIX. Mialeton. 
When I'm great, and fiufb of treafure, 


hock’ d by neither fear or fhame 

« (all tread a eg of oahiea 

, noon, and night the james 

. ‘a Mizleton, Bc. 

Cadh wife or be, 

~ You al i Pete = 

2 ope mo other” et - ian oe 

But to drefsy cats drin and players os We 4 

ne With’s Mistetons - {a 
you are a ucen,. 1 

‘ath and fix, pa | ga! 

So; there’s ~ fhe’ two chied « 

{atisfy’d, x 
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Sater as ear a Siw +e a lit ape | 
ag = th 4: “Shall Tnot be bo sa 23 honour er : 

ee Youn ve a heart that t Cuphraia me then. 

‘ © Jeo But, ah, I fear; ipny bo pale : 

, Thy Jen ny fhall ne'er know pleafure again. 


ye ne their wives fond tr imsene ch at 

a yo nguer but A male te great. oy. 
. But ST abe Ha 

ws igh by Jenny ful Poul ne'er know poate again! 


Pass Infinuating. creature ! but you muft own, 
pee you have had convincing proofs of my fond- 

i] ; and if you were reafonable in your love, you 
% ~ fhouls have fome regard to ay honour, as well as vs 


Rage. Have I ever betrayed you, gad you took 
to yourlelf? ‘That's what few women can fay, pho 






. | 
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ever were tru 
wean Tn lover Fenny, you cannot ontaa” me. | 
ag it not entirely for you that I difguifed mylelf as 
mpl to fkreen myfelf from women who Jaid claim 
| be fabers -ever I went? Is not the ae pith 
| death, which I fely {pread, credi thro’ \ the 
= e country? Mavheat heath deed to all the world bu 

» you. Notone of the crew havethe leaf fufpicion of 

s = Jenny. But, dear*captain, you would not fure 
 fuade me that I bave all of you. For tho’ women’ 
-eapnot claim you, you now and thep Jay claim to other | 
A, men, But my jealoufy was never teazing ae, Fone 


4 tious. You will pardon me, my dear. 


a . Now you are filly, » Pr’ hee —poh ! 
Natore , girl, 15 not to be aperen fe Peertde -What do: 
“a pofe? What would you ae eave 
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out Jet se kno ‘ee mi 
| ow when. you : | 
on » Explain sane iS eines 


>: “ato ee have. Xi ng your p power Re 
eve » 


Hobe riptel by 99 
‘aati P o'er 
J jj 


: ac} v7 4K ey Late, ay: atts | 

: Cre Tasene 4 bas Ten 5 
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Hew apes men ay arty fil 
OF power and wen 
va there's a time to npr ie i 
. : d the judgment is 4 wnren air: 
ie ae e. For fo be * 
; aw For to be digracds rit » et eey 
ds the end of too high aspiring. a es 
b aT Enter Sailor. LA vy sail 4D 
Sailor. Sir, ‘Tnctensdtt Vanderbluff w wants. 
with you. And he hope your honour win 
the hearing. 
Morano. Sears me; Jean, for a few minu 
haps he would §j with bag foe i : Ue, au 
enny. ‘Thin of 4 vice re at 
yd kil I beg it of you. ae Exit. 
Enter VanderB8laff. ta ae 
Vander bluff For | fhame captain; what, hampered ~ 
in the arms et woman, wise your = se vn 
Pall at take! while a man is grapplin f 
int epics Biseeyectiae capa tie ns on 
mn a-ground ;' and there mutt be a wouter 
‘about ft i a-float again, at aera tiy 5 
BY te sii Fa oo endentek eg) 


complete in gd ee 


oes ee aoe ra 
; aa | | 
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hike theféstos th te nade ret 
| Treafe Seto bore On — ery oh ewan 1 muit ° 
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yank lain, hie 
he fc oa weather hen “ * Lise ah . 
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4 Pa ay Mice. D9 yas ip baad bade aga ~ fl 
i} tf a) Sry 7 as Ar + * ps th ha ‘L cle = 


“him? Ne * Pander Bip ha 2a be t that can face a 
temy of dangers. aurb Vring will but make me 
oe, fniite,,.. You teem friglten’d, lieutenant. 
"Vanderblug, From any bod bor you, that fio 
Mould have had another-gocfs anfiver than wi 
‘Por th, Captain, are not the Indies in wire 2 an hour 
delay pr make their hands t manyefor us. Give 
t ie we captain, this hard fhall take © Indian king 
ype ‘keel-hawl him afterwards, ‘cll 1 make 





























‘Lt. hier 
, difeover his gold. 1 have kn by you eager, to 
ri enture your life fat a lefs prize. ay. 
. Moran oranc, Ate Hacker, Culveriny- Cpr: Levue 
and the ‘rei, whom we fent out for ntelligencey re- 

arn’d that yon are under chis imme alarm ? 
4 oF thlug. No, fir; but from the to ie hiil, 
w the enemy putting them 






ves in order 


. But we have nothing at all to ‘apprehend ; 

5 flill.a fafe retreat to our thips. 
uf. To our woman, you mean. Feri¢s | 
| ‘pls If our captain 1s bewitch’d, {hall we 
_~ be be-devil’d, and lofe the footing we have got? [Drawi. 
_ Moran ~ Take care, lieutenant, This janguege may 
_ prove sme, ‘T fear nothing, and that you know. Pat 
\ yy _ you! ir cutlace, liewtenant, for I thall not rnin our | 
pez ivate quarrel. 
rderbluff. Noble ca tain, I afk pardon, 

re hana. rf brave mek fhould be cool till a@ion, 
Hieutenant; when danger prefies us, I am ri oe 
| ee fa isfy'd, I will take my’ leave ofany wife, and 

ti command. — 
* kere bet That’s what you ean never do ant 
“ha ave her leave. She is but.juft gone from you, fir. 
+S : Ssirora hear her neange bith of woman bas 
ev acon wind to ns. f 
“Morano. T tell youd will fee ere: Bit cat 
a: ny slg. Weil aagptions eon truft me 









 Fanderblig. t ~ The ane 
| a | Lap 1 , that ' ein’a is ‘he 0 onl that never | 
out tha he eae iy a 
. : e ) > *\* Ms 2 = : 7 * . a ¢ ‘ ak ~~ 
4 7 fe -- oo : — : 7 






7 . his th ba thal ’ ry a “ef 1 * 
tion. ‘ob mean | ney mer partis ind feours 
to obferve the motions ¢ Pthe Indians, Bont te Ay <= 


_ AIR %XXUL Since all the world’s tarn’d apiide dow 


Tha’ differe Wisbn my \affions rage by turns, 
a my breaft fermenting § . 
os Now blazes lowe, now beneur 
a I'm bere, Tm thers eailitigs 
Pil each obey, fo keep my oath, 
That. oat by which I avon bers — 
With truth and feddinefs in both, 
Pi a& like aman of honour. 
Was gibt me not, lieutenant. But I'll now go with-y 
eo pive the neceflary commands, and after that rena 
to take my leave before the battle. 


Enter Jenny, Capftern, Culverin, Hacker, Las!) “ 
guerre, Polly. ¢ 
‘enny. Hacker, dir, and the ref of the party are ay 
turn’d with a prifoner. Perhaps from him you ma 
learn fome intelligence thar may be ufeful. tt con | 
they are—A Clever fprightly, young fellow! ae ke 
im 
_ Fanderbluff What cheer, my lads? has fortune feat 
you a good prize? : 
‘Jenay. He feems fome rich plapter’ $s fon, 
Vanderbluf In the common pragtice of comn 
you fhould never flip av opportunity, and for his ran-— 
fom, no doubt, there will be room for’ comf rta 
extortion... . af. 
Morano, Hath he Snfoxmtd you of any thing the Ns 
ma} be of iervice? where pick'd you him up? WENES 


om We found iia upon the road. He is” ‘a a 
ranger it feems in thefe ‘parts, And as our heroes ; 
nerally fet owt, extravagance, gaming, and de 
have qualify’d him for s bare man. _- 
Morano. What arg vou, friend? lp ae 
z. Rs young? low, who bah been robb’d by 
te world; and lea ¢.on purpo to join you, tora _ 4 
Sie world by ¥ way of retaliation, — , aly rw wy | 
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Fey oK ats it | 
’ “fod Amo ong sinends | 
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ha 
oa eee fone 
| clandettine pi 

Eo pipes’ in er rts I would fe 


(>) ALR XXXIV. Hunt ithe iylicel, 


aie The world is always janring 5 
' This as prrfuing a ‘ 
Psi, Tother man's. ruin, 
ie Friends with friends are warring, 
J. In a falfe cowardly way. 
Spurr’d on by emulations, 
+) Tongues are engaging, 
Calumny raging, 
ine. 7 Murthers reputations, 
ic Envy keeps up the fray. 
a a. Teig, aoith baterdy Aes 
A Each, fbb: bate, 
iM . ounds and robs bis friends. ” 
: In civil life, 
' Even man and wife 
‘ Sguabble sor feifife ends. 
ata euny, He really isa mighty pretty man. Afde. 
i © gy, Be The lad priinile es well, and ane 
| motions of ch world. 
Morano. Whatever other preat men do, I love t 
encourage merit. The youth pleafes mes and if he 
anfwers in attion—d’you hear me, my lad !—you 
fortune is made. Now, lieutenant Vanderblu, Tam 
. for you. 
ki tl Vandorbluff Difcipline muft not be negle&ed, 
' Morano. When every thing is fettled, my dear Fenny, 
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Hi 1 will return to take my leaye. After that, young 
Ps Seay, 1 I fhall try your mettle. In the esate oe 
iv 3 I leave you to fift him with farther qu 
ican ‘vd in the world, you find, and mal hare 
earn to be treacherous. [Excunt i the ref of 


: Piates. 
~~ Fenny. How many ‘women have “you ever ruin’o, 
a ~ young gentleman? | 
Polly, Lbave been ruined by women, Mailed But 
, Mz indeed a man’s fortune cannot be more honor 
_ ably difpofed of ; for thofe have “il a kind of claim 































nisi “i (ne lex, : . 
‘Jenny. Had you “never 2 a woman in tee wary on? 
Polly, AM the women that ever I knew were t serce= a 
nary ok 
cunye But fare you cafinot think all tae, fe. , 4 
: omy. Bt fre + well as all men? The man a | 
of courts He yes ote 5 tit Bee 
cnn u have found only fuch ufage, ap 
| ws ea the more oblige ad. wage fo b sth ven 
you ng fpark? You don’t look as if you would rev age 
ourfelf on the fex. a 
™P>//), | lot my impudence with my fortune, Po at ; 
keeps down affurance, , 4 | 
Fenn;. I am a plain-fpoken woman, as you mai 
find, and Lown i like you, And, let me tell you, ou 
be my favourite may be your belt ftep to prefermentt. 


AIR XXXV. Young Davison once the lovelielt f% vain im, 
In love and life the prefent ufe; + ie 
One Sour ave grant, the uext Su ne 3 ey 
Who then would rifque a nay Bo Vi 
Were lovers wuife they Weal J be find, ‘ene An 
: And invour eyes the moment find 5 al t td 


For only then they mlay, . 
Like other women I fhall run to extremes, If a ss 
won’t make me»love you, I fhall hate you. There | 
never |was : man of true courage, who was seals. - 
in ae: Sure you are not afraid of me, ftriplin 
[Taking Poll hed by tbe 
"Pally. I ene you paly. a me, Re na 
or A ke inawe.) 9)" 
Fenny. By your ex) and behaviour, one v o 
think I were your wife PE oe 
freedams, and do what. 1 pleafe without thame 0 
refiraint, [Kifés her,] Such raillery as this, my d 
requires replication. w &> rs «* 
ven oul) pardon me then, madam. « . , 
gd What, m my_ eck! let me die, if, by your 
ti hould nas. you for for my brother or my 
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n a? - On more 
Pat ~e ia “an 7 ae Lee nal eT: 
adatek Tay Sat tak cete, weston 
wil = he ihe Tal: ea) r ar - ¥s ever Aung av ay 
ur on the! If Tam toorde— ) [Kiffes her. 


 Feany. A woman never p dons the contrary fault. 
© AIR XXXVI. Catharine Ogye, 


- . We never blame the forward Fovain, 
-_ F Who puts.ns to the trial. 
lolly. know you firft vould give me pain, 
N “3 Then baulk me with denial. 

ie deny. What mean we: then by being try’d? 
p) = ‘oliy. With ftorx and flight ta ufeus. 
c ve ul) Moff beauties, 16 indulge their pride, 
7 6 | Seem hind but to refufe us. 


14 = 


vith Come then, my dear, Jet us ‘take-a turnin 
bie A woman never fhews her pride but 


aia fhall I get rid of this affair ? [Afde.] 


i 4 me may farp prize us. 
7 hat is more’a wife’s concern. Condider. 
De if I have put ‘mykeif in_your power, you” 


ein mine. 

i - "Polly. We may have more eafy and fafe oppor 4 
on saltied ti I “ge ar » you are pot ferious. 

o a man ‘vho lofes one e unity, we 
Ren: t a fecond. Excufes! conideration he 
hath not a {park of love in him» -I muft be his: 
-fion ! Go, moniter, I hate YOU and cosy nr bee! y 
can | be reyeng’d. te 


x AIR XXXVI. Rogers C 
ee ~My beart is by howe Sorfikety 


'~ 
i - L feelthe tempef growl) ; 
E Bi ia ae - 
2S Haptil fk pee, as 
i ference may fecure yey <u 


; Whee woman's revenge ts flirring, 
br You eo mt sce tow fer ie 
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f off awives for freaks are age 
: Negled ie raed : 
. The flecd again 

* | Grows feittifo, wild, and heady. 


_ Your behaviour forces me to fay, what my love’ for 
FF ou will never let me put in praétice. You are too 
fafe, too fecure, to think of jpleafing me. 

Morano. Tho? I like impadence, yet tis not fo 
agreeable when put in practice upon my own wife: 
and, jefting apart, young fellow, if ever I catch Soe 
_ thinking this way again, a cat-o’-nine-tails fhall 
i. your courage. 


Enter Vanderblof, Capfern, Laguerre, Jc. with 
Cawwawkee prijoner. 


Vanderblu lf The party, captain, is return’d with 
fuccels, er a fhort tkirmifh, the Jnasan prince 
_Cawwawhee here was made prifoner, and we want 
your orders for his difpo/al. 
Morano. Are all our troops ready and under arms 
Vaaderblag. They wait but for your command. Oot 
numbers are {trong. ‘All the fhips crews are drawn 
out, and the flaves that have deferted to us from the 
payaton are all bgave determin’d fellows, who mutt 
have themfelves well. 
as Morano. Look'e, lieutenant, the trafling up this 
/ prince, in my opinion, would ftrike a terror amon 
the enemy. Befides, dead mencan do no mifchief. 
~ Gera gibbet be fet up, and {wing him off between 
. the armies before the. onfet. 
te Fanderbluf. By your leave, captain, my advice blows 
 direely contrary. Whatever may be done hereafter, 
JF am for putti ap late firk.of ail opon examination. 
. The Ju@ians to fure have hid their treafures,’ and 
we that] want.a guide to fhew us to the beft plunder. 
(Morano, The coun fel is goed. f will extort intelli- 
a. Bring me word when the enemy are. 
i at infant J’ll put myfelf at your 
i ‘Sailor. Deo you know me, prince? | 
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“ pOLLY: AN OPERA, 51 
Caw. As a man of injuitice =I know you, who covets 
and invades the a mee flother. A= Sy 
Morano, Do you know my power? ot cae 


Caw. I fear it not. 
Morano. Do you know your danger ? 3 
Caw. I am prepar’d to meet it. 


AIR XL, Cappe de Bonne Ejfperance, 


The body of the brauz may be takem, 
If chance bring on our aduerfe bour ; 
But the noble foul is unfbaken, 
For that fill is in our power ; 
"Tis a rock whoje firm foundation 
xem = Mocks the waves of perturbations -~ , 
"Tis a never-dying ray, 
Brighter in our evil day. 





Morano. Mere downright Barbarians, you fee, lieu- 
tenant, ‘They have our notional honour till in prac- 
tice among them. | =, 

Vanderblug. We muft beat civilizing into "em, to_ 
mcke *em capable of common fociety, and common 
converfation, ; 

Morane. Stubborn prince, mark me well, Know 
you, I fay, that your life is in my power? 

Caw, I know too, that my vittue is in my own. ” 

Morano. Not a mule, or aneold out-of-fafhion’d — 
philofopher could, be more obitinate. Can you feel) 
pain ? | 

Caw. I can bear it. | : 

Morano. Tthalltry you... aa 

Caw. Tfpeak truth, I never afirm but what I know, 

Morano. In what condition are your troops? What 
| sumbeys have you? How are they difpofed? Ag rea- 

:fonably and openly, and you fhall find protection. 

* .Gaw. What, betray my friends! I am no cc 
Evripean. . | es 

Merane. Torture fhall make youfyueak, — | 

Caw. I have refolution ; and pain fal! neither m 
me lie or betray. ‘1 tell thee Onee mire, Biuropes 
am no coward. = ; 
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Vanderblaff. What, neithet 
There is no having either commerce or correlpondence 
with thefe creatures. | 
re Jenny. We have reafon to be thankful for our gon 
education. How ignorantis mankind without ir 

Capflern. I wonder to hear the brute fpeak. 

Laguerre. They would make a thew of him in Expland. 
Fenny. Poh, they would only take him for a fool. 
Capftern. But how can you expect any thing elfe 
from acreatore, who hath never feen a civiliz’d coun- 
try ?. Which way fhould he know mankind ? 

Fenny. Since they are made like us, to be fure, 
were they in Dag/and they might be taught. 

Laguerre. Why we fee countiy gentlemen prow into 
courtiers, and country gen:lewomen, with &T 
polithing of the town, in a few months become fine 

adics, a 

Fenny, Without doubt, cducation and example can 
gio much, 

Polly, How happy are thefe favages |. Who would 
not with to be in fuch ignorance, [ Afide. 

~ Morano. Have done, 1 beg you, with your multy 
yeflections : You but interrupt the exemination. You 
have treafures, you have gold and filver among you, | 
I fuppole. 

Caw. Better it hag been for us if that fhininpvearth 
had never been brought to light. i 

Morano. ‘That you have treafures them you own, it 
{feems. I am glad to hear you confels, fomething. 

Caw. But, out of benevolence, we ought to hide ir | 
from you. For, as we have heard, "tis fo rank a | 
poifon to you Europeans, that the very touch of it 
=. gmakes you mad, 

AIR XLI. When bright Aurelia tripp'd the plain, 
For geld you facrifice your fart, Ad, 
Your bonour, life, anal friend: 6 
You war, you fawn, you liz, gou game, 
And plunder without fear or feame; 
Can madnes? this tranfcend ? 


© Morano. Bold favage, we are not to be infulted with 
your ionorance, If you would fave your lives, you 
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mult; ike: the “atti See sates you Tikiek we. 
hunt you for, or we fhall not quit the hie. -Difcover 


your tredfures, your hoards, for I will have the rans". 


re kong of "em., 
Senay. By’ his feeming to fet fome value upon -. 


* 


eold, one would think that he had fome glimmering é ¥ 


of ie fe. 


; AIR XLII, Peggy’s Mill. 


It gives us commaitd ; 
It makes us low d and refpe led. 
"Tis now, as of yore, 
emcee it and fenfe, when poor, 
Are feorn’d, o'erlook’d, and negle&ed. “ 
Tho’ peevi/> and old, 
If women bave ail 
They bave youth, good-bumour, and beauty s 
Among all mankind 
Without it we find 
Nor love, nor favour, nar duty. 


Morano. 1 wil] have no more of thefe interru tions. 
Since women will be s talking, one woul think 

they had a chance now and then to talk in feafon. 
Once more I afk you, obftinate, audacious favage, if 
I grant -you your life, will you "be ufeful to us? For 
you fhall find mercy upon no “other terms. I wi 


torture, — 
Caw. With dithonour life is nothing worth. 
Morana: Furies! I'll trifle no longer. 


Hence, let bins foel bis fentence. 
Pain brings repentance. 


caprain? 
Morazs, Torture him leifarely, but feverely: I hall 
Ragger Ie refolution, Jadian.. 


ad ee 


When gold is in band, b, 


a 


ave immediate compliance, or you fhall undergo the =~ 


RECITATIVE, Sia fuggetta la plebe, in Coriolam. * 


Lagurre, You would not have us Re him to death, ~ : 


Mesias ih 
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9" pEOITATIVE. | 
Hence, let him feel his fentence. — 

* Pain brings repentance. 


= , | 
-» Bot hold, Pil fee him tortur’d. I will have the plea- 


fare of extorting anfwers from him myfelf. So keep 


him fafe till you have my directions. 


Laguerre. It fhall be done. 


© Morane, As for you, young gentleman, I think it 


not proper to truaft you till I w you farther. Let 


him be your prifoner too till ] pive order how to dif- 


pofe of him. [ Exeunt Caw. and Polly guarded. 
Fanderblaf. Come, noble captain, take one_heg 
{mack opon ber lips, and then fieer off; for one ki 
requires another, and you will never have done with 
her. If once a man and woman come to grappling, 


. there’s no hawling of ’em afunder, Our friends ex- 


us. ; 
Fenny. Nay, lieutenant Vanderb/af, he thall not 
ret ‘ 


yet. 
O Vanderbluff I’m out of all patience, There isa 
time for all things, madam. Buta woman thinks ail 
times muft be fubfervient to her whim and humour. 
We fhould be now. upon the {pot. 

Jenny. Is the captain under your command, lieu- 
tenant? e 

Fanderéluff. 1 know women better than fo, I fhell 
never difpute the command with any gentleman’s wife, 
Come, captain, a woman will never take the laft kifs ; 
fhe will always want another, Break from her clutches. 

Morano. 1 mul go——But I canaot, 


AIR XLII. Excufe me. Ae 


' Honour calls me fromthy arms, _ [To him, 
With glory my bofom is beating. ‘7 
eer cg opr to arms: then to arms 

et us bafie, for we're fure of defeating. ’ 
One look more—and then— © - [To her, 
Ob, I am loft again! ay . 


— 





A, 









ie Matt "> . FC i 
What aPorwer has beauty ! bes: | 
Bui honour calls, and I muff arvay. ohim. 

* But love forbids, and I muff obey. Toher. — 
Yougrow too bold; [Vanderbluf pulling him away. ~ 
Hence, loofe your hold, (To him. — 

For lowe claims all my dvdty. [To her. 


They will bring us word when the enemy is in motion. 
i know my own time, lieutenant. 
Vanderbluf Lote the Indies then, with all my heart. 


Lofe the money, and you lofe the woman, ‘that Ican _ ij 


tell you, captain. Furies, what would the woman 
be at? 
Feany. Not fo hafty and choleric, I beg you, Tiente- 


12g Give me the hearing, and perhaps, whatever 


you may think of us, yoo may once in your life hear 
a woman fpeak reafon. 

Vanderblug. Difpatch then. And if a few words can 
fatisfy you, be brief, 

Fenny. Men only fight womens advice thro’ an over- 
conceit of their own opinions. lam againtt hazarding 
a battle. Why fhould we put what we have already 
got to the rifque? We have money enough on board 
our fhips to fecure our perifons, and can referve a com- 
fortable fubfiltence befides, Let us leave the Jrdies to 
our comrades, 

Panderblug. Sure you are the Grit of the fex that ever 


flinted herfelf in love or moneys If it were confilteat — 


with our honour, her counfel were worth liflening to, 
Fenny. Confiftent with our honour! For fhame, liewr 


tenant; you talk downright Judiaw. One would tale 


you for the favage’s brother, or coulin-german at leak, 


You may talk of honour, as other great men do: But - 
when intereft comes in your way, you fhould-do as. 


other great men do, 
ATR XLIV. Ruben. 


* Honeam plays a bubble spar? 
Beier bill’ d and cheated’. 
Never in ambition's heart, 


. 


‘ dnt ref? there is feated, ~ 


Pret &¢ 










* Honour avas 
Tbe" by ted 
Since "twas ‘talk L of, aad WO more 5 
Lord, how times are mended t 


a Vanderblef. What thiak you of her propofal, noble 
J ‘eaptain? We may pufh matters too far. 

Jenny, Conhcer, my Meas, the Indies are only trea- 
fures in expeftation, All your fentible men, now-a- 
days, love toe teady. ‘Let ys feize the thips then, and 

- away fer By: lend, while we have the opportunity. 

Vander tls; ie Sure you can have no fcruple againit 
treachery, cuproin, *Tis as common a money-geuing 
vice as any in falhicn ; for who now-a-days ever bog- 
gles atg.ving wp his crew ? — 

Moreans, Gut the baulking of a great defign— | 

Fanderblug. “Tis bever baulking our own defigns, 
than have ihem baulk’d by others ; for then our de- 
figns and our lives will be cut fhort together. 


AIR XLV. Trey Town, 


When ambition’s ten years toils 
Have beap'd up mighty boards of gould; 
Amid the barvef of tbe Spoils ; 

~ Mequir'd by fraud and rapine bold, 
Comes jujftice. The great fcbeme is croft, 
At ence wealthy, life, and fame, are loft. . 


‘This is a melancholf refle€&tion for ambition, if it 
‘ever coald think reafonably. © 
Morano. If you are fatisfy’d, and for your fecurity, 
Fenny. For any man may allow that he has money 
enough, when he has enough to fatisfy his wife. 
Fanderblaf?..We may make our retreat without: Ful - 
picion, for they will readily impute our-being 
tothe accidents of war. _ ~ 


Enter Sailor. a 


“Sail, There is jut now news arriv’d, that the troops 
of tie plantation have intercepted the paflage to our 
_ Ships; 0 that vistory is our only hope. ‘T e Indian 
ue forces too are ready ‘to march, and our’s grow igipa-- 
Ment for your prefence, noble captain. | ae 
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Morano. ri be ies *om. Come then, lieutenant, 
for death or the world. 


Fenny. Nay then, if affairs are defperate, nothing. 7 


fhall part me from you. 1’Il tharé your dangers. 
Morano. Since I muit have an ¢mpire, -prepare your~ 
felf, Fenny, for the cares of royalty, Let us on to 
battle, to victory. Hark the trumpet. [Yswenper found. 


AIR XLVI. We’ve cheated the parfon. 


Defpair leads to battle, no couraze fo great: 
They muf? conquer or die who vena retreat. - 
Vanderbluf. No retreat. 
Jenny. No retreat, 
Menaae. Lhey muff conquer or die who've no retreat. [Ex,. 


SCENE, A room of a poor cottage. 


Cawwawkee im chains, Polly. 


Polly. Unfortunate prince! I cannot blame your 

difbelief, when I tell you that I admire your virtues, 
and fhare in your misfortunes, 

Caw. To be upprefied by -an Ewrepean implies 
merit, Yet you are an Ewropean. Are you fools? 
Do you believe one another? Sure fpeech can be of. 
no ufé among you. 


Polly. There are conftitutions that can refit a-pefti- . 


lence, 

Cow, But aie vice muft be inherent in fuch conflie: 
tutions. You are afham'd of your hearts, you can lie. 
How can you bear talook into yourfelves ? 

Polly. My fincerity could even bear your examinations 


nu? You are cowards tao, for you are cruel. s 
( Pally. Would it were in my power to give you proofs 
of iny compafion, 
Caw. You can be avaritious. ‘That is a complica- 


f. Bako, You have cancell’d faith. How can I believe - 
i) 


tion of all vices. Itecomprehenda them all... Heaven - 


guard our country from the infection, 


* Polly. Yet the work of men allow virtue to be amie , 


ble, or there wauld be no hypocrites, 
Cs 
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i You may fave your friends from a 


—- 
“4 u : 
= 
= x 
" 
* 


, ‘For all that I have experi ne’d ‘of your manners is 


2 violence, and barefac’d injuftice. » ~ Who that had 
felt the fatisfaétion of virtue would ever part — 
with ir? . 


AIR XLVII. T’amo tanto. . 


Firtue’s treafure, : 
ds a pleasure, : 
Cheerful even amid diftre/s ; 
Ner pain nor crofes, 
Nor grief nor loffes, 
Nor death itjelf can make it lefs. 
_ Hore relying, 
Saf ring, dying, 
Homeff jouls find all redre/i. 
Polly, My heart feels your fentiments, and my 
tongue longs to join in ’em. 


as 4 


Caw. Virtue’s treafure 
ds a pleajure, 

Polly. Cheerful even amid difire/i; 

Caw. Nor pain nor crofes, 

Polly. Nor grief aor lojjes, 

Caws. Ner death itjelf can make it lef. 
Polly, Here relying, 
Caw. Saf rt dying 

Polly. Hone/i i s find all redrefs. 


~ Caw. Having this, 1 want no other confol 1 
“am prepared for all misfortune. 
Polly. Had you means of efcape, you Sante not 


fe it. ferve your life is your duty. 
sae, w. By  aidkon 


eft means, I feorn 1 it. 

Paty. a oye = is allow’d ¥ ia and * 

Jawful to ufe all the weapons employ’d againit you 
¥ Mien: and be wits 

inftrument of refcuing your coun 

~ Caw. Thofe are powerful in ucements. T feck | 
not perectainly to refign my life. While it rea 
_ would do my dute. 
* Polly. TU all with our guard, What induces them 
to" rapine and murder, 1 induge them to betray. 


j se 






' 


You may offer" acniabae ge ales and fromm o 
hands, upon go terms, corruption can refit the temp- | F| 
tation. 

Caw, Ihave no feill; Thofe who are corrupt them=" } 
felves know how to corrupt others, You may do as 
you pleafe. But whatever you promife for me, con- 
trary to the European cultom, I will perform. For, 
, though a knave may break his word with a knave, an 
honelt tongue knows no fuch diftinétions. 

Polly. Gentlemen, I defire fome conference with 
you, that may be for your advantage. 


} 


Enter Laguerre, and Capftern, 


Polly, Know you that you have the Jndiaw prince in 
+ Gifted ody ? 
uerre. Full well, 

pai Know you the treafures that are in his power? 

3 werre. | know too that they fhall foon be our’s, 

Poily, In having him in your poffeffion they are your's; 

Lagwerre. As how, friend ? 

Polly. He might well reward you. 

Laguerre. For what? 

Poily. For his liberty. 

Caw. Yes, Ewrepean, I can and will reward you. 

Capflerm. He’s a great man, and | tru no fuch 
promues., 

Caw. I have faid it, European : And an Indian's 
heart is always aniwerable for his words. 

Polly. Think?of the chance of war, gentlemen. ~ 
Conqueft is not fo fure when you fight againft thofe 
who fight for their liberties, | i 

Laguerre, What think you of the propofal ; o> oy 

Capftere. The prince can give us places; he can 

ake us all great men. Such a profpect, I can tell you, 
LS Agenorrt would tempt our betters. 

Laguerre. Befides, if we are beaten, we have ‘no 
retreat to onr fhips. 2) 


cone a.-1f we gain our ends, what matter how we 
by it ? 


e. Every man for himfelf, fay I. .Thereis 
whines even with mankind, without that oniyseer, | 
maxim, Condder, Nees run no rifgue, 
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If we conguer’d tal chonigeodty were to 
LB ‘ded. among the crews, what would ic amount 
is y betty roargaan this way ‘we might get n more than would 
~‘eome to our fhares, 
“Capftern. ‘Then too, I always Tika a place at court. 

T have a genius to get, keep in, and make the mo 
of an employment, ‘ 
Laguerre. You will confider, prince, our own poli- 

ticians would have rewarded fuch meritorious fervices ; 
We'll go off with you. 
Capfiern, We want only to be known to be employ’d, 
Laguerre. Let us unbind him then. 
Polly. "Tis thus one able politician qutwits angpber ; 
- and we admire their wifdom. You may rely upon the { 
prince’s word as much as if he was a’poor man. 
Capfern. Our fortanes then ave made. 


| AIR XLVI. Down in a meadow. 
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‘ Polly. Tée/port/men keep bavoks and their quarry th eygainy 
' Thus the wooodcoch, the partridge, the phiafant is 
{ ain, 

were cart and expence fer their bound are emplay'd I 
Thus the fox, andthe bare, and the Rag are deftroy'd. 
The Spaniel they cherifb, whofe flattering way 
Gan as well as their maflers cringe, fawn and 
» | Betray. 

Thus flanch politicians, look all the world round, 

\ Lew ee men who tan ferve as bawk, /paniel, or 

/ nd. 
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oh & EN E, The Indian. Camp. 
Bharat, and Attendants. | 


A C T 





oi sInpian, .., ‘sae i 
tate a from the Paik faatory have joined ; 

_ Their chief atten our majelty’s 7 en i 
for their vik et sn celine 












cer witnels of their bravery. a: 
ofiicer know I would fee him. (Exit Indians 


Enter Ducat. — + 

Dacat. I would do all in my power to ferve your 
majelly. Ihave brought up my men, and now, firs + 
] would fain give up. I fpeak purely upon ire ma. | 
jelly’s account. For as to courage and all that—f 
have been a colonel of the militia thefe ten yéars. 

Pob, Sure, you have not fear, Are you a mag? 

Ducat. A married man, fir, who carries his wife’s 

\eart about him, and that indeed is a little timorous.| ” 
Upon promife to her, Iam engaged to quit in cafe of _ 
a get ap and her heart hath ever govern’d me more 
than my own. Befides, fir, fighting is not our bufi- 
nefs; we pay others for fighting; and yet ‘tis well 
known we had rather part with our lives than our 
money. 

Poh. And have yeu no fpivit then to defend- it& 
Your families, your liberties, your properties are at! gy 
take. If thefe cannot moxeyou, you mult be born 
without a heart. 

Ducat. Alas, fir, we cannot be anfwerable for human 
infirmities. 

AIR XLIX. There was an old man, and he tivd, 
What man can on virtue or gourage repofe, 
Or gue/s af the touch ‘twill abide? ; 
Like gold, tf intrinfic jure na boaly Anowes, 

| Till weigh'd in the ballance and try'd. 

_ Poh. How different are your notions from ours! 
— Wethink virtue, honour, and courage as effential to 
wy as his limbs, or fenfes; and in every man we 
W pole the qualities of a man, till we have found the 
*(eyatrary ; but then we regard him only as a brute in 
By iouife. How cuftom can degrade nature ! 

Decat. Why fhould I have any more (eruples about 
vit, ~han about my money? If f can make my _ 
rage pals currept, what matter is it(o me whether. 
Ne true or falfe? Tis time enough to own a man’s 
‘ings when they are found out, If majehy 
oa will net difpenfe with my duty to my wife, wit! 
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. », I'll to my sh ‘gee! = hae 

_ kings evergo to war, isch ip eee and 
Ms Lig ential to get. =~ [£xit. 

* “Poh. My {fon a prifoner + Tortur’d perhaps.and in- 
r Siar butcher’d ! Human'nature cannot bear u 

inft fuch affliétions. ‘The war moult fuffer by.his 

7 fence. More then is required from me. Grief railes 

my refolution, and calls me to relieve him, or to a jut, 
revenge. What meanthofe fhouts? _ [Arter Indian, 

Indian. The prince, fir, is return’d. The troops are 
animated by his prefence. With fome of the Pee 
in his retinue, he waits your majefty’s comman 

Enter Cawwawkee, Polly, Legoerre, Capitern, &&e, 

Pob. Vittory then is our’s.. Let me embragambim. 
Welcome, m my fon. Without thee my heart could not 
have felt a triumph, 

Caw, Let this youth then receive your thanks, 
To him are owing.my life and liberty. And the love 
of virtue alone gain’d me his friendfhip. 
| Poh. ‘This hath convine’d me that an Ewropean can 
be generous and honett. 

Caw. Thefe others, indeed, have the, pailion of 
their country. Lowe their fervices to gold, and m 

romife is engag’ "d to seward them. How it galls 
aon to have o bligad ons to a difhonourable man ! 

Laguerre. 1 hope Yur majefly will not forget our 
fervices. 

Pob, Iam bound for my fon’s engagements. 

Caw. For this youth, I will be mogements Like 

a gem found in rubbith, he appears the brighter eres 
thefe his countrymen. 


AIR L. Iris la plus charmante. 






" Lowe ath beauty is flying, “ 
. » At once tis blooming and dying 3 \- 


But all jeajous defying, 
| , ones lafis on the year. “ 
. => loving tong enjoying 
Joe Frienahip, enjoy'd the Langer, . 
Hii Mronger. i 
uh 8 ¢ O may the flame divine aa 
Burn in your breaft like mine ! 











the iat opinion you have Saayeal my tiendfhip 
is beyond profeifions. <r 

Pob. Let thele men remain under guard, till iter 5 
the battle, All promifes thall then be made 





you. [ Exit Pirates, _guarde 
*Caw. May this young man be my companion in the 
. war? Asa boon I requeft it of you. anew ver 


caufe is jult, and thar is fuflicient to engage hit init, 

Pob. 1 leave you to appoint him ‘his his command. 
Difpofe of him as you judge convenient. 

Polly. To fall into their hands is certalit tortdre~ 
and death. As far as my youth and ftrength, will 
permit me, youmay rely upon my duty. Y 

Exter Indian. ads 


Indian. Sir, the enemy are advancing towards us. 
Poh, Vidtory then is at hand, Jultice pruteéts us, 
and courage fhall fupport us. Let us then to our polts. 
[ Excunte 
SC E NE, The field of battle, 
‘Culverin, Hacker, and Pirates. 
AIR. LI. There was a jovial beggar. 
> Pir, When horns, with chgerful Sound, | 
' Proclaim the aG@ive dey ; : ae 
Impatience warms the bound, 


He burns to chace the prey. 
Chorus. Thus to battle we will go, &e. 


2 Pir, How charms the trampet's breatht ~— * 
The brave, with hope poffes/s'd, | 
fi For. etting ‘wounds and death, 
Feel congqueft in their breaft. 
y Chorus. Thus to baitle, &c. 


* Culverin, But yet I don’t fee, brother Hacker, why 
we flrould be commanded by a Neger. "Tis all 
of him that we are led into thefe difficulties. 1 hate ” 4 
, this land fighting. I loye to have fea-room. 

Hacker. We are of the council, brother. If ever we 
get on board again, my vote fhall be for calling of 





Ie Culverin. Let us mutiny.) r ve matiny a wel as 
; my wife, | i 


° a Pir; Let us matiny. 

+} 2.Pir. Ay, Ver us mutiny. + 

[’ Hacker. Our captain takes-too much upon ddl J 

— amfor no engroiler of power. By our articles he hath 

* mocommand but in afightorin a florm. Look’ee, 

' brothers, I am for mutiny as much as any of you, 
when occafion offers. . 

Culverin. Right, brother, all in. good feafon: ‘The 
pafg to our thips is:cutwof by the woops of the plan. 
tation, We malt fight the Jadiam: firlt, and we have 
a mutiny good afterwards. 

Hacker. Is Morano til) with his doxy ? 

sCulverin, He's yonder on the right, putting his 
troops in order for the onfet, 

Hacker. 1 with this fight of our’s were well over. 

. For, to be fure, let foldiers fay what they will, they 
feel more plealure after a battle than in ity 

Cu'verin. Does not the drum-head here, quarter- 
majter, tempt you to fling a merry main or two? 

[Takes dice cut of bis pecker. 

‘Hacker. If I. lofe my, money, I hall reimburic my- 
felf from the Jndians. ,1 have fet. 

Culverin. Have at you. A nick, [ Flrugs. 

Heer dag he the dice fairly oft. Are you:at 

ea 
- Calor verin. Vmatit. Seven oreleven. [ F/ings.] Eleven, 

\ Hacker, Fories! A manifeft cog! I won’t be bubbled, 
| fir. This would not pafs upon a drunken counts 
, genteman, Death, fir, I won’t be cleat ed. 
lb Culverie. The money is mine. D’you take me for 
a fharper, fir? 


Hacker. Yes, fir. | ; ] ’ 
*  — Culverin. Vil have fatisfa&ion. 
° Backer. With ali my heart. [ Fighting. 
Buter Morano, Vanderbluff, &, 


Morana- For thame, gentlemen !. [ Parting them. ] Is 
this a time for private quarrel ? What do 1 i tec | Dice 





— 


upon the FR ip head! you have not left off tho fe 
cowardly, tools, you are unworthy your profefiic 
The aruclés you have {worn to, prohibit aming for 
rioney, Friendihip and fociety cannot fubfitt ere 


it is prattifed. As this is the day of battle, Lacmic. 


your penalties. -But let me hear no more of it. 







e; 


2 
a | 


Culveria.To be call’d, tharper, captain! is a re | 


roach that no man of honour can»put up, 
Hacker. But to. be one» is what, no man of cea 
can pra¢tile. 
Moraao. If you will notobey orders, quarter-mafter, 
this piftal fhall put an end to the difpute. [Claps irto.) 


‘is bead.| The common caufe now requires yout agree- 


ment, gaming is fo rife, I don’t wonder that 
treachevy Mill fubiits among you. 
Hacker. Who is treacherous ? 


Morano. Capfiern and Laguerre have si the niles an) 


and the ftripling, you took prifoner, eicape, and are 
gone off with them to the Jndiazs.. Upon your daty, 
gentlemen, this.day depends our all. 

Culverin. Rather than have ill blood among us I 
return the money. I value your friendfhip more, Let 
all animofities be forgo 

Morano. We thould be be Indians among ourfelves, and 
fhew our breeding and parts to every body elle, If 
we cannot be true to one another, and falfe-to all the 
world befide, there is an end of every g enterprize. 

BA ng We nove nothing to iruft to bur death or 
vidlory, 

Morano. Then bee for victory and plunder, my lads! 

AIR LI. To you, fair ladies, 
, : By bolder fieps we vein the race. 
(Pir, Let's bafle where danger calls, 
Meteao. Unle/s ambition mend its pace, 
' It totters, nods, and falls. 
i ‘Pir. We muff advance or be undone. 
Murana, Think thus, and then the batiTe wom. 
Chorus, With a fa’ “la lay Ae. herd vm iy 


Marans. You Se your booty, your plunder, gen- 
tlemen.- The In Parerpal + ay us. The great — 
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ao venture death "fe tayo an, cand the Ie. 
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ceremony about ty in my opinior ak Siar, But 

* calle I of death! only talk of it, who fear 
a rit, Let us all live, wl ey ot mauens. Sound 
+. the charge. | 


AIR LIZ. Prince ehieae s march. 


} When the tyger roams, 
|. And the timorous flock is in bis view, 
Fury foams, 
He thivfts for the blaod of the crew, 
Av His greedy eyes he throws, 
| Tbirft with rbeir number grows, 
On Ae pours, with a wide wafte pursuing, 
we Spreading the plain with a general ruin, 
Thus tet ns charge, and our fie o’erturt: 
Vanderbluft, Let us en one and all! 
Pir, How they fly, bow they fall! 
Morano. For the war, for the prixe I burn. 


Fanderblug. Were they dragons, my lads, as they 
fic brooding upon treafure, we would fright them from 
their nefls, 

‘Morano. But fee, the enemy are advancing to clofe 
engagement. Before the onfet, we'll demand a parleys 

if we can, obtain honourable terms—— We are 
overpower’d by numbers, and our retreat.is cut off, 


Enter Pohetohee, Cawwawkee, Polly, €Se. cuith the 
Indian army drawn up againft the Pirates. 
Pob, Our hearts are all ready. The enemy halts. 
Let the trumpets give the fignal. 
AIR LIV. The Marlborough. 


Caw. W's the frword of sufttce drauiing, 
Terror caft in guilty eyes 5 
~ Tn its beam falfe courage dies ; 





"Tis like lightning heen and awing. ‘ 
Charge the fe 
% ‘Lay them low,-— : 
On then and firike the blow. 


«Hark, a calls us. Steygutlt is difmay’d: ~ 
| The Silecote of bis own coitiene’ af raid. ; 
Ln your bands are your lives and your liberties beld, 
Ant) The courage of virtue was never repel’ dé 
= ye 





Pir. Out chief demands & partey.” open 


Poh. Let him advance. pos Ce ne 
Art thou Anne that fell man in of prey. P > “at 
That foe ta juftice ? 
Morano. Tremble and ob Cia 
Art thou great Pohetohee fyide a 
Poke fn sisuese = coger the James » A 
Idare avow my ‘adtions and my mame. ee " 
Mor. Thou know’tt then,” king: iby 2 fon there, was 
my prifoner. Pay us the ranfom we demand, . ; 


ws fafe paffage to our fhips, and we will give you your 
lives and liberties. 

Pob. ee robbers and plunderers par rules to 
right and equity ? Infolent madman ! Compofition with 
knaves is bafe and ignominious. Tremble at the fugre ‘ 
of juttice, rapacious brate. 2 


AIR LV, Ees sats. “ye. 


Morano, Know then, war’s my pleafure : +e 

Am I thus controll'd ? 

Bath thy heart and treafure 
Pib-at once unfald. 

You, like a mifer, feraping, biding, 

Rob all the world ; yr ne Be i — 
yo my breaf? a 
War is by kings held. ipl deciding ; 
Then to,arms, to arms ; 


With this ford I'll farce your bolle 


By thy obftinacy, king, thou hatt pres thy fate ; 
and fo expect me. | 
* Poh. Rapacious fool ; by thy avarice thow that perithy 
| Morano. Fall on. , 
Poh. For your livesand li berties. ( Fight,Pirates beat + | 


\s Enter Ducat. 
Ducat. A flight wound now would have ‘a 
: “ge: Ti 


certificate ; ste dares contradi&.a 
ers who 










‘wong. acer muft content themfelves 
} with | | | 
with: tbe molt a ©) ae, oe 








arenes ei ae ate not ever to 
be tra with he Why thould we provéke 


_ men ro turn again wpon us, after they are pun away? 


For my own part, J think it wifer to talk of fighting, 
than ‘only to be talk’d of. The fame of a talking 
hero will fatisfy me ; the found of whofe valour amazes 


_ and aftonifhes all peaceable men, women, and chil- 


dien. Sure 2 man may be allow’d a litdle lying in-hig 
‘own praife, when there’s fo much going about to his 
diferedit, Since every other body gives a man els 
praife than he deferves, a man, in iitice to himlelf, 
ought to make up deficiencies, Wijhout this privi- 
lege, we fhould have fewer good charaélers in the.world 


than we have. 
AIR LVI. Mad Robin. 


How faultlifs does the nymph appear, 
When her own band the pi@ure draws [ 
But all others only jmear 
Her wrinkles, cracks, and fanws. 
Self—flattery is our claim and right, 
Let men fay what they avill 5, 
Sure we may fet our good ia fight, 
When neighbours fet our i 


So, for my own part, I'll no more truft my reputation 
in my neighbours hands than my money. But will 
turn them mylel* to the befl advantage. 


Enter Pohetohee, Cawwawkee, and Indians, 
Pob. Had Morano been taken or flain, our “victory 
had been complete. 
Ducat. A hie may efcape from a maftiff. I could 


non be a hound too 
he Ho have you difpoted of the eriftidert | 
Cori “They are all eer fafe goard, till the king’s. 
jultice, by thei exemplary punuhment, deters others 
from the like barbarities. yal 
Poh. Bur all our troops are not as ee, 
KP 


the urfuit: Tam too for f u oe i. at 
P © grees Ata > 





ian ane thoughts worried 
vem private ts. pando 
fuch wretches. : fete Tal 


of iny nature. 






Cato! Th Paco pends rat fe oy 
men is: miflin nes 4 amidft all our fuccefles “wy 
(cel happinefs. I ‘fear he is among the My. ‘of 
gratitude interefted itfelf fo warmly in his» aise MW 
vou mult pardom my concern. What hath, victory 
Jone for mé? I have Jof a friend. hee i My 

, 2 ba 
AIR ‘LVIIL. Thro’ the wood, laddy. ons 
AAs fits the fad turtle alone on the Sprays 7 eS 

His heart forely beating, :. ‘ i ye) 
Sad murmur repeating, — ote) ae 
Indalging bis ief for brs sified aftray ' ; 
For force or & th only could keep ber away. 
Now he thinks af the fowler, ana every Jnare 3 
If guns bave not fain ber, 
The net muft detain ber, 
Thus be'll rife in my thoughts, every bour with 


a fear, 


If fafe from the battle bé do net appear. a 


Poh. Dead or alive, bring me intelligence: of him ; 
for I fhare in my fon’s affli idiom; [ Bxir Indiati; 

Ducat, 1 had~better too be upon the spot, or my 
men may embezzle fome plunder which by sight 
fhould be mine. Exe, . 


Enier J nda 


Indian. The youth, Gr, with a party is juft return’d 
from the urfuic. *He’s here to attend your majefty’s 
combating. 


* 
7 


= 


Enter Polly, and Indians, 


Caw: “Pardon, fir, the warmth of my friendthip, if 
1 fly to meet him, and for @ moment intercept pis 
dury. on a [Bebe 

R LYSE Cige'e in my dear Melinda's arse e 





be cae | 
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- Caw. Now the triumphs great. 


_fafery victory has been doubly kind to me. If Morano 


“him without under ftrict guard, will 1 receiv’d your 


= ? 7 Pa er 
r aps = 


sb ee eee a 
OPERA. 
Polly. Congueft is complete. « . 


Polly. In pour life is a nation bleft. 
Caw, Jn your life I'm of all poffejs'd. 

Poh. The obl eee my fon hath receiv’d frora 
you, makes me take a part in bis friendfhip. In your 
















hath efcap’d, juitice only referves him to be punxh’d 
by another hand. : 

Polly. lo the rout, fir, I overtook him, flying with 
all the cowardice of guilt upon him.  Thoufands 
have falfe courage enough to be vicious; true forti- 
tude is founded upon honour and virtue; that only 
can abide all tefts. I made him my prifoner, and left 


majefly’s commands for his difpofal. 

Poh, Sure this youth was fent me as a guartian, 

Let your prifoner be brought before ts. 
Exter Morano, gwaraed’. 

Morano. Here’s a young treacherous dog now, who 
hangs the hufband to come at the wife. There are 
wives in the world, who would have undertaken thai 
affair to have come at him. Your fon’s liberty, to be 
fure, you think better worth than mine; fo that | 
allow you a good bargain if I take my own for his 
ranfom, without a gtatuity. You know, king, he is 
my debtor. 

Poh. He hath the obligations to thee of a fheep 
who hath efcap’d out of the jaws of the wolf, beat 
of prey! 

Morano.Y our great men will never own thew debts, 
that’s certain. , 

Pob. Trifle not with jultice, impious man. Your 
barbarities, your rapine, your murders are now at 


an end. 
Moerane. Ambition muft take its chance. If I die, | 
die in my vocation. ' 
AIR LIX. Parfon upon Dorothy. | 
\ The foldiers, who by trade muf? dare 
The deadly cannon’s founds, . 
You may be fure, betimes prepare 
For fatal blood and wounds. & 


a 





Bound.from the cord on high, 
Muft own they bave the frequent thence 3 
By broken bones to die., 
Since rarely then 
Ambitious men, 
Like others, lofe their breath ; 
Like these, I hope, 
They know a rope 
Is hei their nature death, 


| We mutt all take the common lot of our profeflions. | 
Pob. Would your European laws have fuifer’d crimes 

like thefe to have gone unpunith'd ? 

Moray. Were all I am worth fafely landed, I have 

| wherewithal to make almoft any crime fit eafy upon me. 
Pol, Have ye notions of property ? 

Morano. OF my own. 

Po. Would not yourshonelt indultry have been fuf- 
ficient to have fupported. you ? 

Morano. Honett induftry! I have heard ‘talk of it 
indeed, among the common people, but all preat 
renius’s are above it, 

Pob, Have you no refpect for virtue ? 

Morano. As a good phrafe, fir. But the prabiiters 
of it are fo ‘ofignibe cant and poor, that they are feldom 
found in the beft company. 

Poh. 1s not wildom efteem’d among you? 

Morano. Yes, fr; But only as a flep to riches and 
power; a itep that raifes ourfelves, and trips up our 
neighbours. . 

ob. Honour,, and honefty, are not thofe diftin- 
euith’d ? 

‘Morano. As incapacities and follies. ton! ignorant | 
are thefe Indians { But indeed I think honour is ‘of 
fome ufe ; it ferves to {wear upon. 

: Pea Have you no confcioufnels? Have you no 
| ae 


Of being poor 
tg SS Ap- eat Py fablil with bei Ye are 
t the forms of men, Bealts would thruit you out 
f their herd upon account, atid man fiould cat — 
a out for your brutal difpofitions. | 
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» Morano. Alexander the G 1, 
That's all... i oa |} 7a e 





AIR LX. The collier hat a eae ee 
When vight or wrong’: décided, 


Tn war or civil caujes, | 

We by fuccess are guided 

Toblame or give applaufes, ' 
_ Thus men exalt ambition, 

du power by all commended, _ 

But when it falls from high condition, 

Tyburn és well attended. 


Pob. Let juftice then take her courle, T fhall not | 
lear with her decrees. Mercy too obliges me to | 
protect ny country from fuch violences. Immediate 
ceath fhall put a {top to your further mifchiefs. 

‘Moreno. This fentence indeed is hard. ‘ Without the 
common forms of trial! Not fo much as the counfel 
of a Newgate attorney! Not to be able to lay out my 
gaoney in partiality | and evidence! Not a friend per- 
jurd forme! Thisis hard, very hard} =~ 

Pob. Let the fentence be put yn execution. Lead | 
him to death. Let his accomplices be witneffes of it, 
and afterwards let them be fecurely guarded till further 


orders. 











AITR«¢LXI Mad doll. 


Morano. Ai! crimes ave jude’ d like fornication ; 

While rich we are bonaft ca doubt, 

Fine ladies can heep reputation, 
Poor lefjis alone are found out, 

Tf pufiice bad piercing, eves, i 

Like ourselves, to look avithin, 

| She'd find power and wealihadi/e if KF 
b Fae joalecn obs wort sfrer dim Keat oS ; ' 


Pob. How fhall I retern the : obligations I owe 
Every thing in my power on may ci nant ts 
making a requefty ‘you con “on ine her benefit. - 
For For. grativade is oblig’d by eee of 

: “And év step nate 
prateftl mind 
‘ceiving. 
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too is impatient to pive you 


proots ite ‘How happy would you make me in al- 


lowing me to difcharge that duty! 
ALR LXII. Prince George. 


All friend[bip is a mutual debt, 
Polly. ©The contrad’s inclimation : 
Caw. We never can that bond forget 
Of /weet realiation. 
Polly. il day, and every day the famt, 
We are paying and fill owing ; 
Caw. By turns we grant, by turns we claim 
The pleajure of beflowing. 
Both. By turns we grant, &c. 


Polly. The pleafure of having ferv’d an honourable 
man is a fufficient return. My misfortunes, I fear, are 
beyond relief. 

Caw. That figh makes me fuffer. If you have a 
want, let me know it. 

Pob. If it is in a king’s power, my power will make 
you happy. 

Caw. If you believe me a friend, you are unjuft in 
concealing your diftrefles from me. You deny me the 
privilege of friendfhip; for I have a right to fhare 
them, or redrefs them. . 

Poh. Canmy treafures make you happy ? 

Polly. Thofe who have them not, think they cans 
thofe who have them, know they cannot. 

Pob. How unlike his countrymen ! 

Caw, While you conceal one want from me, I feel 


every want for you. Such obftinacy to"a friend’ is. 


barbari . i 
Polly. Let not my reflection interrupt the joys of 
your triumph, Could I have commanded my thoughts, 
| would have refery’d them for folitnde. + 
Cuw,. Thofe fighs, and that refervednefs, are fymp- 
pie dlp hee espe A pain that I am yet a 
fran 


to, 
4 Peliy, Then you neveshave been complettly wretched. 


‘ aI 
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_ AIR LXMI. Blithe ‘Yorkey, young and gay: 


Can words the pain exprefs ~ 
Which ahfent lowers know ? 
He only mine*can gues, 
Whoe heart baih felt the -woes 
"Tis doubt, Jusfpicion, fear, 
Seldom hope, oft’ defpair 5 ’ 
"Tis jealoufy, “tis rage, in brief maya 
7, every pang and grief, : 
Caw. But does not love often deny itfelf aid and — 
comfort, by being too obftinately fecret ? 
Polly, One cannot be too open to generofity ; that 
is a rit of univerfal benignity. In concealing our- 
felyes from it, we but deny ourfelves the blefligg ofits 
influence. 


AIR LXIV. In the fields in frof# and fnow, 
The modeft lilly, like the maid, 
Its pure bloum acfending 
ds ¢, moxiois at as afraid, 
Soon as even's de/cending. 
Clo:'d all night, 
Free from blight, 
dt prejerves the native white; 
But at morn’ unfolds its leavet, 
And the vital jan receives. 
Yet why fhould I trouble your majefty with the mif- 
fortunes of fo inconfiderable a wretc’. as ] am? 

Peob. A king’s- benehcence fhould be like the fun. 
The mult humble weed hhould feel its influence, as well 
as the mofl gaudy flower.; But I have the neareit 
concern im any thing that touches you, 

Polly, You fee then at your feet she moft unha by 
of women, Kees, be raifes 

Caw. A woman! Qh my heart! 

Prt, A woman! 

Peily, Yes, fir, she moft wretched of her re Ai 
Jove! married! abandon’d, and in defpair ! 

Poh. What brought you into thefe countries ? sou 

Polly. To find my hofband. Why had not the 
of virtue directed my heart? But, alas, “tis outward 
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n eccieary re) Spey: is in the poffeffion of the — 
moft profligate of mankind. / wi F 
Poh Why this difguife? 8 ) bass) 

Pall To protest me ‘from the violence and fafolts 
to which my fex might have expofed me. 

Caw. Had the not been married, 1 might have been 
happy. [Afae. 

Polly. He ran into the madnefs of every vice. I 
deteft his principles, tho’ 1 am fond of his perfon to 
diftraétion. Could your commands for fearch and 
enquiry reRore him to me, you reward me at once with 
all my wifhes. For fure my love fill might vecaim 
hima. 

“Caw. Had you conceal’d "your fex, I had been happy. 
in your friendfhip ; but now, how eh how reitleis 
is my heart! 


AIR LXV. Whilf I gaze on Ch/oe. 


Wilf I gaze iu fond defi fring 
Every former thought is lol; 
Sighing, wijbir, . and admiring, 
Hoaw my trout led foil iy tof é : 
Hot aad cold my blood is flowing, 
* How it thrills in every vein ! 
Liberty aud [i ife are goings 


Hope cah ne'er renee my pain. 
Enter Eisen, 


Indian, The ett of the troops, fir,’ are retuin’d 


from the purfuit with am prifoners. a hey atvend 


your majefly’s commands. 
Poh. Let them.be brought before ust tex Tov'ian. J 


‘Give not yourfelf up ro de(pair; for every thing in my 


power you may command. @ Polly. 
Caw. And every thing + m mine. But, a ve " have. 


"MORE § for 1 am not in my own t 4 


c ' 


Mg seco and Jenny, guarded, fc, ” 


Parsee Uh haihand, Fetog is.my hulband. 
r’ vid you from ‘the Hot of 


D2 - 
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Re ae fir, there are many hofbands who are 
furious monfiers to the reft of mankind, that are the 
-tameft creatures alive to their wives, I can beanfwer- 
able for his duty and fubmiflion to your majefty, a 

-. know I have fo ap power over him, that 
even make him good 

Pob. Why then had you rot made him fo before ? 

Fenny. | was, indeed, like other wives,. too indul- 
gent to him; and as it was agreeable to my own hu-: 
mour, I was loth to baulk his ambition, Imuft, in- 
deed, own too that J had the frailty of pride. But 
where is the woman who hath not an inclination to be 
as great and rich as fhe can be? 

Pob, With how much eafe and unconcern thefe £x- 
repeans talk of vices, as if they were neceflary quali- 
heations. 


AIR LXVI. The Jamaica. 
Jenny. The fox, we find, 


Like men inclin'd 
To guard againft reproackes; 
And none negle® 
To pay refped 
Ta rogutcs WwW ok 1p their coaches. 
Indeed, fir, | had determin’d to be honeft myfelf, and 
to have made him fo too, as foon as | bad put myfelf 
wpon a renfonable footein the world 5 and that is more 
jelf-denial than is commonly prattis’ d. 

Pas. Woman, your profligate fentiments offend me ; 
and you deferve to be cut off from fociety, with your 
hufband. Mercy would be fearce exculable in pardon- 
ing you. Havedone then. Moerane is mow under che 
ftroke of j uffice. 

Jenny. Let me implore your majefty to refpite his 
fentence. Send me back again with him into flavery, 

| from whence we efcap’d. Give us an occalion of bein 3 
I honeft, for we owe our lives and Jierties'to another, 

Duc. Yes, fir, | find“fome of my run-away ye 
among | the crew; and J hope my fervices at leaf will 
| allow me to claim my own ss 

Fenny. Morane, fr, Im conieli Hath been area) 

liver, and a man of fo many gallantries, that no Woman 
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Ry 
could efcape him. © If Machearb’s: misfortunes were 
known, the whole fex wotild be in tears. | 

Polly. Macheath t ” | Mw Bat: 

Jeuny. He is no black, fir, but under that difguife, 
for my fake, fkreen’d himfelf from the claims and im- 
parce of other women. May love intercede for 

im! , 

. Polly. Macheath! Is it pofible? Spare him, fave 
~ him, I afk no other reward, 

Poh. Hatfte, let the fentente be filperided. [ Fx, Ind. 

Polly. Fly; a moment may make me milerable, 
Why could not I know him? All his diftrefles brought 
upon him by my hand! Cruel love, how could’{t thou 
blind me {o? | 


c AIR LXVII. Taveed fide, 


The flag, when chas'd all the long day 
O’er the lawn, thro’ the forefi and brake; 
Now panting for breath and at ‘bay, 
Now fiemming the rever or lake ; 
When the treacherous jcent is all cold, 
And at eve be returns to his bind, 
Can ser joy, tan her pleafure be told ? 
Such joy and fuch plea/ure I find. 


But, alas, now again reflection turns fear upon my 
heart. Elis pardon may come'teo late, and | may never 
fee him more, . | 

Pob, ‘Take hepce that profligate woman. Let her be 
kept under ftrict guard till my commands. 

Jenny. Slavery, fir, flavery is all | ah, Whatever 
becomes of him, {pare my life; {pare ap unfortanate 
woman. What can be the meaning of this fudden turn ! 
Confider, fir, ifa hufband be never fo bad, a wife is 

nd to duty. an 
ob, Take her hence, I fay ; let my orders be ohey’d, 
ah a). [Exit Jenny, guarded, 
“Pallye What, nomews yet? Not yer recura’s | 

Caqw. If juftice hath overtaken him, be was unwore 
pthy of you. A. , A 
. Polly. Not yet! Oh a I fear. 

>.< 3 
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pony: AW OPERA: 
ATR LXVIM. One evening as I lays 
My heart forebodes he's dead. 
That thought how can bear ? 
He's gone, for ewer fled, 
My foul és all ae/parr ! 
I fee bim pale and cold, 
The noofe hath fiop'd his breath, 
Fuft as my dream foretold ; ja 3 
Ob bad that fleep been death f 


Enter Indians. 


Polly, He's dead, he's dead! Their looks confefs it. 
Your tongues have no need to give it utterance to con- 
firm my misfortunes ! I know, I fee, I feel it! Support 
me! O Mecheath ! : 

Duc. Mercy upon me! now I look upon her nearer, 
bleis me, it mult be Polly. This woman, fir, is my 
lave, and J claim her as my own. [ hope, if your 
majelty thinks of keeping her, you wil] 2e1mburte me, 
and not ler me be a‘ofer. She was an heneft girl to 
be fure, and had too much virtue to thrve; for, to 
my knowlege, money could not tempt her. 

Pob. Anc if the is virtuous, Evropern, doft thou think, 
F)| att the infamous part of a ruthan, and force her? § 
*Tis my duty, as a king, to cherith and protect virtue. 

Caw. Jultice hath’ reliev’d you from the fociety of 
a wicked man. If ‘in honeft heart can recompence 
your lofs, you would make me happy im accepting mine. 
I hope my father will confent to my happinefs. 

Feb, Since your. love of her is founded upon the love 
of a ae’ gratitude, I leave you to your own dil. 
pofal. : 
_ Caw, What, no reply? - ’ 
Poly. Abandon me to my forrows. For in indulg 
ing them is my only relief. | 

Pob. Let the chiefs have immediaté execution, Fo 
the reit, let chem.be reftor'd to their owners, and 
te their flavery, 













AIR LXIX. Buff-coat. 


Caw. Why that languifo f 

Polly. Ob he’s dead! O e's loft for ewer ! 

Caw.  Ceafe your anguifh, and forget your grief, 
Folly. sh, newer t 

What air, grace, and flature! 

Caw. How falj? ia bis nature ! 

‘Polly. To wirtue my love might have won bim. 
Caw, How ba/e and decerving f 

Polly. But love is belvewiug. 

Caw. Fice, at length, as’tis meet, hath undone bime 


By your confent you might at the fame time give ma 
happinefs, and procure yourown. My titles, my trea- 
fures, are al] at your command, 


AIR LXX. An J/ralian Ballad, 
Polly. Frail is ambition, bow weak the foundation f 


Riches have wings as inconfiant as wind; 
My heart is proof againft either temptation, 
Virtue, without ibem, contentment can finds 


Lam charm’d, prince, with your generofity and virtues,. 
‘Tis only by the purfuit of thofe we fecure real happi- 
nefs. Thofe that know and feel virtue in themfelves, 
muft love it in others. Allow me to pive a decent 
| time to my forrows. But my misfortunes at prefent. 
interrupt the joys of victory. 

Caw. Fair pringels,, for fo I hope Mortly to make 
you, permit me to atrend you, either to divide your 
griefs, or, by converfation,. to foftem your forrows, 

Peh, ’Tis a pleafure to me by this alliance to recom- 
pence your merits. [Zx. Caw. and Polly.) Let the 
{ports and dances then celebrate our victory. [Z£xit. 


DANCE, 
Ve AER LXXI, The temple. 
sind. Fuflice long forbearing, 
Power or riches never fearing, “ 


' ° Slow, yet perJewering, 
ih Hunts Be vlaass pace, 


Chor, Fufflice long, &c. - 
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re 2 Ind. Wea tongues ten defend. him ? 


Chor. 
3 Ind, 


Chor, 
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Or what hand will Juccour lend him? © 
Even his friends attend. him, 
To foment the chace. 
Fujiice lon 

Virtue ‘Rbduing, 

Humbles in ruin 
ll ihe proud wicked race, 

Truth, never- Sailing 

Muft be prevailing, 
Faljehood foall find diferace, 
Juftice long forbearing, &t. 
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RIGHT HONOURABLE 
Sufannah Countefs of Eglintom, 


\IADAM, 
| Te Love of Approbation, and a Defire to 


' pleafe the beft, have ever encouraged the 
Peets to finihh their Defigns with Chear- 
julnefs. But confcious of their ewn Inability to op- 
oufe a Storm of Spleen and haughty Ill-nature, it is 
eenerally an ingenious Cuftom among them to 
chufe fome honourable Shade. 

Wherefore 1 beg Leave to put my Pa/fforal under 
our Lady/bip's Protection. If my Patrone/i fays, the 
' epherds (peak as they ought, and that there are 
evegal natural Flowers that beautify the rural 
Wild, “Afhall have good Reafon to think myfelf 
\ift from the aukward Cenfure of fome pretended 
judges, that condemn before Examination, 

{am fure of valli Numbers that will croud into 

our Lady/ip’s Opinion, and think ittheir Honour 

toagree in their Sentiments with the Counte/s of £g- 
von, whofe Penetration, fupericr Wit, and found 
‘idement, fhines with *. uncommon Luttre, 
while accompanied «ia all the diviner Charms of 
\roodnels and Equality of Mind. 

lf it were not for offending only your Ladyhip, 
trey Madam, I might give the fulleft Liberty to 
ny Mufe to delineate the fineft of Women, by 
sawing your Lady/bip’s Character, and be in no 
keard of being deemed a Flatterer; fince Flat- 
Esry Jies net in paying what is due to Meric, but 
Praifes mifplaced. 

WereI to begin with your Lady/hip’s honourable 
virth and Alliance, the eld is ample, and prelents 
\ith numberlefs greatand good Patriots, thathave 

! Ae digni- 


iv DEDICATION, 
dignified the Names of KENNEDY and MONT. 
MERY. Be that the Care of the Herald and 
Hiftorian. Tis perfenal Merit, and che heaven), 
Sweetnefs of the Fair, that infpire the tuncful Toys, 
Here every Le/bia mult be excepted, whole Toye 
give Liberty to the Slaves, which their Eyes hay 
madeCaptives. Such maybeflattered ; butyour Leq- 
Jorp juftly claims our Admiration and profound) 
Refpeét. For whilft you are pofleit of every out. 
ward Charm in the moit perfect Degree, the never- 
fading Beauties of Wifdom and Piety, which 
adorn your Lady/bip’s Mind, command Devotion, 
All this is very true, cries a Sour-Plumb of ber- 
ter Senfe than Gocd-netins: but what Occafion 
have you to tell us the Sun fhines, when we have 
the Ule of our Eyes, and feel his Influence? | 
Very true: but I have the Liberty toufe the Poet's 
Privilege, which is, To pees what every Bed; thinhs.. 
Indeed theremight be fome Strength in the Reflec- 
tion, if the /da/:ant Regifters were of as fhort Dura- 
tion as Life: But the Bard, who fonaly hopes Im- 
mortality, has a certain praile-worthy Pleafure in 
commun eating 6 " . rity the Fame of diitin- 










euifhed Charaéter rite this lait Sentence, 
with a Hand th- een Hopeand Fear; 
but if I fhoulk. to pleafe your 
Ladyfbip in the , ‘pt, then all my 
Doubts fhal] evanits. srning Vapour; ! 
fhall hope to be clafs’d , a and Guarini, and 
fing with Ovid, os 


If *tis allow'd to Poets ts divine, 
One Half of round Eternity is mine. 


Mapam, 
Your sie” mo/f? obedient, 
nd moj? devoted Servant, 
Edinburgh, June : 


Was. ALLAN RAMSAY. 
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+e FP RRS ON 
ME N. | WOMEN, 
Sip William Worthy. 
Partie, the ‘Gentle Shepherd, [Peaeys thenelt ta be 
in Loswe with Pe 2cy. ‘| ¢ faud’ f Neite. 
Rover, arichyount Shep-'| Jenny, Glaud’s only 
Anes “diniowe with Jenny. | Dai ngrl ier. 
Sy nion aud Glaud, treo||Maufe, an old Woman 
oil Shepkerds, Tenants | eppafed ta bea TF teh. 





to Sir William, eel pa, Symon’s /f ife. 
Dauldy, @ Fyed, engaged|| Madge, Glaud’s Suter. 
iv sh, i veps. i 


RSEN E, a S/: epher d's Villare and Filds fome few 
ddiles from Edinbur: uh. 
Time of Action, wrthin Taenty Hons. 
Firft A& becins at Ei cht i tm the De: priate, 


Second A& fv gin 1 at flees: dtd! ¢ Furencom. 


Third AQ bezime ae f 


e . A witer Hegel a 
Fourth me ot; a's Caled it Niephte 
Ir ifth ai ve Pipe ~~ next Mar ee 








aC es C EW E I. 
PROLOGUE to ine SCENE. 
Buncath the South fide of a craigy Bisls 


ity 
Where Chri Hal Springs: the hale wie TYuters yield, 
2 we yoritlifeal i dheAne rds Git the t Geuins fey, 
“ganbiug the ir Flicks, at bonny Morn a) May. 
Poor Kozer gran CS, teil be bere pee og hate; 
Bul bitteoer Pati Lhe te lang) and 7 RE. 
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PATTIE and’ ROGER. 
SANG I. Tune, The Wewking of the Faulds. 


PaTie. AVY Pezgy 2s a young Thing, 
| Tuft enter'd in her Teens, 
Fair asthe Day, and /sweet as May, 
Fair asihe Day, and alwys gaye 
My Pegry is ayoung Thing, 
Aud I'm net very auld, 
Yet well I kéke to meti fer at 
The Wawking of the F auld. 


My Peggy /peats Jae freely, 
Whene’er we meet alane, 

J wifh nae marr to lay my Care, 
J wifh nae mair of a that’s rare. 
My Peggy Jprats Jae fweeth, 

To a’ the lave I’m cauld; 
But joe gars a’ my Spiviis gio 

At Warwking of the Faut 
My Peggy Smiles jae kindly, 

- Whene’er 1 whilper Love, 
That I look down on a’ the Totty 
That 1 look down upon a Crown. 

My Pegey Yeriles fae kindly, 
7) t mali od bauld, 
And naithing gies me fick Delight, 
As Wawhing of the Fauld. 
My Peggy fangs Jae fafily 
H'ben on my Pipe l plays 
By a’ the refi, it 18 confi fi, 
By a the refi, that jhe fangs bef. 
My Peggy fivgs fae Jafthy, | 
And in ber Sangs are tald, “ 
With Innocence, 1be Wale of Senje, 
At Wawking of the Fauld. 
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Sart funny Morning, Roger, chears my Blood,, 
| And puts all Nature in a jovial Mood. 

| How hartfom is’r to fee the rifing Plants, 

To hear the Birds chirm o'er their pleafing Rants ? 
How halefome is’t to Touff the cawler Air, 

And a’ the Sweets it bears when void of Care. 

What ails thee, Rogrr, then ? What gars thee grane ? 
Tell me the Caute of thy ill-featon’d Pain. 

Rogers Um born, O Par‘, to athrawart Fate ! 

I'm born to flrive with Hardthips fad and great, 
Tempefts may ceafe to jaw the rowan Flood, 
Corbies and ‘Tods ro grein for Lambkins Blund ; 
But I, oppreft with never-ending Grief, 

Maun ay defpair of lighting on Relief. 

Patie. TheBees hall loath theFlour, and quit theHive, 
The Saughs on boggie Ground fhall ceafe to thrive, 
lie [ ornfu? Queans, or Lofs of warly Gear, 
$ (oo) mv Reft, or ever force a Tear. 

emightI fay; but it’s no eafy doen 
By soe, » wate Saul ts fadly out of Tune, 
You hew Ge faft a Voice, and flid a Tongues 
Yeu at. the Darling of baith Auld and Young. 
lf! but ettle at a Sang, or fre | - 
They dit their Lugs, lyr taj se0 » Leglens cleek, 
And jeer me hameway\erig ts vope or Bught, 
While I’m confor’) w HE Seggees yn ‘Thought. 
Yet fam tall, &- veel Pree, 
Nor mair unlike. 7 i 
Vor ilka Sheep ye... = | Sfinber ten, 
And fhould, as ane » WR. come farer ben. 

Patie. Butablins, Mibour, ye have not a Leart, 
And downa eithly wi’ your Cunzie part. 

If that be true, what fignifies your Gear? 
A Mind that’s ferimpit never wants fome Care, 

Roger. My Byar tumbled, nine braw Nowt were 

“« {moor'd, 
Three Eif-thot were, yet I thefe Ills endur’d: 
'n Winter laft my Cares were very {ma’, 
Puo' Scores of Wathers perith’din the Saaw.. 
Bz Paties 













THE GENTLE SHEPHERD, 

Petie. Were your bienRoomsasthinivftock’das mine, 
Leis ye wad loft, and lefs ye wad repine. 

He that has jut enough can foundly fleep: 
The O’ercome only faithes Fowk to keep. 

Recor. May Plenty fow upon thee for a Crofs; 
That thou may ft thale the Pangs of mony a Lots: 
O may’ft thou doaren fome fair paughty Wench, 
That ne'er will lout thy lowan Drowth to quench + 
Till bris’d beneath the Burden, thoa cry Dool! — 
And own that ane may fret that is nae Fool. 

Fate. Sax geod fat Lambs, I fauld them ilka Clute 
Atcthe 4% Port, and bought a winfome Flute, 
Of Plum-tree made, with lv’ry Virles round ; 

A damty Whiule, witha pleafaot Sound ; 
Pl be mair caste we't, and ne’er cry Dool! 
‘han you with all your Cah, ye dowie Fool, 

Rear. Na, Pose, na! lm nae fic churlifh Bead, 
Some ¢ther Uhing lies heavier at my Breafl: 

{ dream'd a dyeary Dicam this hinder Night, 
That gars my Plefha’ercep yet with the Frigh" 

Patie. Now, toa Friend how fil'y’s this Pretence, 

To ane wha you and a’ your Secrets kens. 
Dait are vour Dreams, as datily wad ye bide 
her well feen Love, and dorty Jeuny’s Pride: 
‘Tike Courage, Roger, me your Sorrows tell, 

AcdJasely think nane kensthem burt ycorfell, 

Reger, indeed nowy Basie, you have puefs'd o'er true, 
And chereds naithing [Tf eeep ap frac you. 

We dorty Yenny looks upon Sean 
To fpeak but till her I dare hardly mint. 

In ilka Place fhe jeers me air and late, 

And gare melack bombaz’d, and unko blate : 
But yellerJay J met her yonta Know, 

She fled as frae # Shelly-coated Kow. 

the Laaliy loes, Bauldy that drives the Car, 
But poclis at me, aod fays Limell of Tar. 

Patie, But Bauldy loes not her, right well I wat, 
He fighs for Neps ;—fae that may iland for that. 

Reger. 1 with I cou’d na loo her—but in vain, 

J {till mawu doat, and thole her proud Difdain. 


My 


A PASTORAL COMEDY. 5 
My Bawty is a Cur! dearly like, 
Till he yow!'d fair the ftrack the poor damb Tyke= 
If I had fll'’d a Nook within her Breaft, 
She wad have fhewn mair Kindnefs to my Beaft, 
When I begin to tune my Stock and Horn; 
With a’ her Face the thaws a caulrife Scorn. 
Laft Night I play’d—(ye never heard fic Spite) 
-O"'tr Bogie was the Spring, and her Delyte: 
Yer tauntingly the at her Cufin fpear’d, 
Gif the could te!l what Tune I play’d, and {neer’d— 
Flocks, wander where ye like, I dinna care, 
Ull break my Reed, and never whiftle mair. 
Parie. E’en do fae, Roger, wha can help Miflack, 
Saebeins fhe be fle a thrawn-gabic Chuck. 
Yonder’s a Craig, fince ye have tint all Hope, 
Gae till’t your ways, and tale the Lover’s Lowp, 
Roger. I needna mak fuch Speed my Blond co fpill, 
rt Death come foon enough a-will, 
i Gowk ! leave aff that Gilly whining Way; 
. _efs, there’s my Hand ye’!! win the Day. 
Hear sw I ferved my Lafs I love as weel 
As ye do Jenny, and with Heart as leel. 
Lait Morning I was gay and early out, 
Upon a Dyke I leaned, glowring about, 
I {aw my Meg come iit ¢ feev’er the Lee; 


I faw my Meg, but / sees | -e: 

For yer the Sun we og -«— the Mift, 
And the was clof .) odime ere wift, 
Her Coats were kh +, and = © \seetly fhaw 


Her ftraight bare ] “hee Later were than Snaw, 

Her Cockernony 10) @up fu’ fleck, 

Her Haffer. Locks wang waving on her Chéek ; 

Her Cheeks fae rud¢y, and her Een fae clear; 

A\nd O! her Mouth’s like ony Hinny Pear. 

Neat, neat the was, in Buitine Wailtcoat clean, 

As fhe came fkithing o’er the dewy Green. 

Blythfome I cry’d, My bony Meg, come here ; 

l ferly wherefore ye're fae foon alteer : 

Bot Il can guefs, ye’re gawn to gather Dew—— 

She fcour’d awa’, and faid, Whai’s that to you ? 
B 3 ‘Then 
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Then fare ye weel; Meg Dorts, and e’en’s ye like, . 
licereleis cry’d, — lap in o’er the Dyke. 

J trow, when that hhefaw, within a Crack, 
She came with a right thievelefs Errand back ; 


 Mifcaw’d me firft—then bad me hound my Dog, 


To wear up three waff Ews ftray’d on her Bog, 
FP leogh ; and fae did the; then with great Hafle, 
J clatp’d my Arms about her Neck and Wartt ; 
About her yielding Waitt, and took a Fouth 
Of fweeteit Kiffes trae her plowing Mouth. 
While hard and fait I held hes in my Grips, 
My very Saul cam lowping to my Lips. 
satr, fair fhe fler wi’ me tween ilka Smack ; 
But weel I kend fhe meant nae as fhe fpak. , 
Dear Rocer, when your Fo putson her Gloom, 
Do you fee too, and never fath your Thumb, 


Seem to forfake her, foon fhe’ll change her Mood: 
Gae woo anither, and hhe’ll gang clean wood. 
fi. 


SANG IL. Tie, Fy gar rub her o’er with S 
Dear Roger, if your Jenny geck 
And anfussr Kindusf; swith a Slight, 
Seem unconcern’d at her Negle?, 
For Women in a Man delight : 
, But thee de[pife who're foon defate, 


dad witha Face give Fay 
Toa Repulfe; reek’ ate, 
Puph tauldly on an whe Day. 


When Maidens, innocently young, 

Say aften what they never mean, 
Neer mind their pretty lying Tongue, 

| Bue tent the Language of their Een; 

If thefe agree, and fhe perfip 

To anfwer all your Love with Hate, 
Seek elfewhere to be beirer blep, 

And let ber figh when’ tis too lates 


Roger. ‘Kind Patie, now fair fa your honeft Heart, 


 -Ye're ay fue cadgy, and have fic an Art’ 





‘’o hearten ane: For now, as cleans a Leek,,. 


_ -¥e’ve cherifh’d me, fince ye began tofpeak, 
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Sae, for your Pains, rif make ye « Bropt megs os: Wty!) | 
(My Movher, reft her Sau]! the madeit fine) 
A Tartan Plaid, {pun of good Hawflock Woo, 


+ 





Scarlet and Green the Sets, the Borders bléw: 
WithSpraings likeGowd ,andSillercrofs’d withBlacks 
I never had it yet upon my Back. 


Weel are ye wordy o’t, who have fae kind 
Red up my revel’d Doubts, and cleared my Mind. 
Patie. Weel,hald ye there,and fince ye’ve frankly made 
To mea Prefent of your braw new Plaid, 
My Fiute’s be your’s, and the too that's fae nice 
Shall come a-will, gif ye’ll tak my Advice. 
Reger. As ye advife, I'll promife to obferv’t > 
ihut ye maun keep the Flute, ye beft deferv’r, 
Now tak it out, and pie’s a bony Spring; 
Sor I’m in Tift to hear you play and fing. 
fee. But firft we'll taka Turn up to the Height, 
4) fee wif all our Flock be feeding right = 
Uetyt }\.ee Bannocks, and a Shave of Cheefe 
UE tatk « Breakfatt that a Laird might pleafe ;. 
‘pity wale the daintieh Gabs, were they fae wife 
ie dec\on Meat with Health, inftead of Spice. 
Whe we have tane the Grace-Drink at this Well, 
rH winile fine, and'fing tye like my fell. [Ewen 
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Pal oGu er. 
A flowrie Howimn between two verdant Braet, 
Where Laffes ufe to wah and Jpread their Claiths, 
4 trotting Burnie wimpling throw the Grounil, 
Its Channel Peebles, (pining, /mooth, and round. 
Here view twa barefoot eauties clean and clear 3 
Zine please your Eye, then gratifie your Ear ; 
‘While Jenny what /be wifkes difcommends, 
And Meg with better Senfe irue Lowe difends, 
PEGGY send JENNY. | 
Jem. Ime, Meg, let*s fa’ to wark upon this Green, 
4 ethiningDay wWillbleech ourLinenclean; 
Tha: 
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gS THE GENTLE SHEPHERD, 
The Water’s clear, the Lift unclouded blew, 
Will mak them like a Lilly wet with Dew. 

Peggy. Gae farer up the Burn to Hadre’s How, 
Where a’ that’s {weet in Spring and Simmer grow; 
Between twa Birks out-o’er a little Lin, 

The Water fa’s, and makes a fingand Din: 

A Pool Breaft-deep, beneath as clear as Glafs, 
Kiffes with eafy Whirles the bordering Grafs, 
We'll end our Washing, waile the Morning's cool, 
And when the Day grows het, we’ll to the Pool, 
There wath our fells—’Tis healthfu’ now in May, 
And fweetly cauler on fae warm a Day. 

Jenny. Daft Laffie, when we’re naked, what'll ye fay, 
Gif our twa Herds come brattling down the Brae, 
And fee us fae? That jeering Fellow Pate 
Wad taunting fay, Haith, Laffes, ye’re no blate. 

Pegey. We're far frae ony Road, and out of Sight; 
The Ladsthey'ce feeding far beyont the dieight. 
But tell me now, dear Fenny, we’re our lane, | 
What gars ye plague your Wooer with Difdain? 
The Nei ihed rsa’ tent this as well as I, 

That Roger loo’s ye, yet ye carena by. 
What ails ye at him? Troth, between us twa, 
He’s wordy you the beft Day e’er ye faw. 

Fenny. I dinna like him, Peggy, there’s an End, 
A Herd mair theepifteyer I never kend. 

He kaimes his Hair Mide@G.and gaes right fnug, 
With Ribbon-knots at his ~““iennet Lug, 

Whilk penfylie he wears a. .ought a jee, 

And {preads his Garters dic’d beneath his Kree. 

He fals his Owrelay down his Breaft with Care, 

And few gang trigger to the Kirk or Fair; 

For a’ that, he can neither fing nor fay, _ Te 
Except, How ay’e?—or, There's a domny Day, 

Pepgey. Ye dath the Lad with conftant flighting Pride,’ 
Hatred for Love is unko fair to bide: a 
Bat ye’ll repent ye, if his Love grow cauld. 

What like’s a dorty Maiden, when fhe’s auld ? 
Like dawted Wean, that tarrows at its Meat; 
That for fome fecklefs Whim will orp and greet i 4 










| falsity atte, "till the Dinner’s pay Ter a 

And fyne the fool thing ts oblig’d to fait, ~~ e 

Or feart anither’s Leavings at'the lait, 99) ©] 
Fy Fenny, think, and dinna fit your Times 


SANG Iff. Tune, Polwart on the Green. 
Tbe Dorty will repent, 
Uf Lover's Heart grow tanid, 
ay 4 And nane ber jiniles will tent, 
Soon as ber Face looks auld. 


The dawted Bairn thus takes the Pet, 
Nor eais tha’ Hunger crawe. 
Whimpers and tarrows at its Meat, 


And's laught at by the lave. 


. 0 T bey jef ittill he Dinner’s pap, 
Thus by it Sell abuy d, 

The fool thing os oblig* d ta fajrs 
,Or éat what they've refius'd. 


. haere thought a fingle Life’a Crime, 
» Nor I——but Love in Whifpers lets us ken, 
‘an were made for us, and we for Men. 
OF Reger is my Jo, he kens himéel, 
Sale I never heard him. tell. 
"Lcan guels the Caules~ 


gl ms and Haws? 
Whene’ér he likes to | , b Mewes) mair plain, - 
Ife tell him frankly. ne Oe 









They’re Fools thageiety ie pitmny Pas may be free 5 
The Chiels may a’ Kttgg poni mielves for me. 
Peggy. Bo doing your geaye; for me, I havea Mind 


To be as yielding as my hie's kind. 
‘Heh, Lafs! how can you Joo that Ratile- Skull? 

hy Deel, that ay, mauo hac his Will. 
foon hear tell. what a poor feightan Life 
wa will lead, fae foon’s ye’re. Man and Wife. 
égey, 1’ll rin the Rifk, nor have I ony Fear, 
But rather think iik langfome Day a Year, 

Till I with Pleafure mount my Bridal Bed, .. ; 
Where on. my Patie’s Break I'll ean my Head,» ~ 
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There he may kifs-as lang as Kiffing’s good, | 
Aad what we do, there’s mane dare cal] 1t rude. 
He’s get his Will: Whyno; "Tis good my Part 
To give him that, and he’l! give me his Heart. 

Jenny. He may indeed for ten or fifteen Days 
Mak meikle o’ye, with an unko Fraife, 

And daut ye baith afore Fowk, and your lane; 
But foon as his Newfanglenefs is pane, 
He’ll look upon you as his Tether-ftake, : 
And think he’s tint his Freedom for your fake. 
Inftead then of lang Days of {weet Delyte, 
Ae Day be dumb, and a’ the neift he'll flyte: 
And may be, in his Barlichoods ne’er itick 
To lend his loving Wife a loundering Lick. 
SANGIV. Tune, O dear Mother, what fhal! I do? 
O dear Peggy, Love's degurling, 
We ought not to truf to Smiling : 
Better far to do as J do, , S 
Left abarder Luck betide you. he 
Laffes, when their Fancy’: carry’ dy 
Think of nought bat to be marry’d; 
Running to a Life deffroys 
= Heart/ome, free, and youthfu? Foyt. 

Peppy. Sic coarfe-fpun Thoughteas thae want Pith to 
My {etrl’d Mind, I’mo’er far gane in Love. | [move 
Patie to me is dearer than my Breath, 

But want of him I dred: her Skaith. 
There’s nane of a’ the Herds, tread the Green, 
Has fic a Smile or fic twaglancing Een. “™ 
And then he fpeaks with fic a taking Art, 
His Words they thirle like Mufic throw my Heart. 
How blithely can he fport, and gently rave, | 
And jeft at little Feacs that fright the lave. 
Tik Day that he’s -alane upon the Hill, : 
He reads fell Books that teach him meikle Skill, 
He is—but what need I fay that or this, . 
I'd fpend a Month to tell you what he is! | 
In a’ he fays or does, there’s fic a Gate, | 
The rei feem Coofs compar’d with my dear Pet 

is 






His better Senfe will Jang his Love fecure: 
Tl]-Nature hefts in Sauls are weak and poor. 
. SANG V. Tune, How can I be fad on my, &c. 
How jhall I be fad when a Hufhand J hae, 
That bas better Senfe than any of thae 
Sour, weak, filly Fellows, that fludy, like Fools; 
; “Yo fink their ain Foy, and make their Wives Snaols, 
, ~ The Man who cs prudent ne'er lightlhes his Wifey 
Or with dull Reproaches encourages Strife ; 
He praifes ber Pirtue, and ne'er will abuje 
Her for a fa’ Farling, but find an Extufe. 
Fenny. Hey, Bony La/s of Brank/ome, or’t be lang 
Your witty Pate will put you in a Sang. 
O it’s a pleafant Thing to be a Bride; 
SynesVhindging Gets about your Ingle fide, 
Yelping for this or that with fatheous Din : 
To mzk them Brats then ye maun toil and fpin, 
Ae Wean Xs fick, and fcads it fell wi’ Broe, 
ne breaks his Shin, anither tines his Shoe. 
The Dee! gaes o'er John Wabiter : Hame grows Hel ; 
When ‘Pare mifcaws ye war than Tongue can tell. 
Peggy. Yes, it’s a heartfom ‘Thing to be a Wife, 
When round the Ingle-edge young Sprouts are rife. 
Gif I'm fae happy, fi fhali have delight 
To hear their little Plaints, ay &eep them tight. 
Wow, Fenny! can there Sag ~ ssuure be 
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Than fee fic wee Torts g)y gat your Knee ; 
When a’ ney ettle p+ sig geeatelt With, 
Is to bemade of, sie «din a Kils? 


Can there be Toil 9% 

The like of them, when Love makes Care Delight? 
enry. But Poortith, Peggy, is the warit of a’, 

if o’er your Heads ill Chance should Bege’ry draw, 

There little Love or canty Chear can come 

‘we duddy Doublets, and a Pantry toom: 

Your Nowt may die——the Spate may bear away 

Frae aff the Howms your dainty Rucks of Ha 

The thick-blawn Wreaths of Snaw, or blathy Thows, 

‘May {moor your Wathers, and may rot your Ews, — 
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A Dyvor buys your Butter, Woo and Cheefe, 
But on the Day:of Payment breaks and flees, 
With glooman Brow the Laird feeks in bis Rent: 
"Tis no to pie; your Merchant’s to the Bent. 

His Honour manna wanr, he poinds your Gear: 
Syne, driven frac Houfe and Hald, where will ye fleer! 
Dear Mug be wife, and leaa a fingle Life: | 
Tfoth it’s nae mows to bea married Wile. 

Peggy. May fic ill Luck befa’ that filly fhe ~ *! 
Wha has fic Pears, for that'was never me. 
Let Fowk bode weel, and flrive to do their bel; 
Nae mair’s requir’d: Let Heaven make out the reff, 
Fwe heard my honeft Uncle aften fay, | 
That Lads fhould a’ for Wives, thats vertuous pray :| 
For the mailt thrifty Man could never per 
A well ftor’d Room, unlefs his Wife wad let? 
Wherefore nocht fhall be wanting on my Part 
To gather Walth to raife my Shepherd's Heart. 
What'er be wins, I'll guide with canny Care, a» 
And win the Vogue at Market, Tron, or Pair, : 

. For halefome, clean, cheap, and {uiicient Ware, 
A Flock o’ Lambs, Chee/e, Butter, and fome Woo, 
Shall firft be faidto pay the Laird his Due. 

Syne a’ behind’s our ain;—thaus, without fear, 
With Love and Rowth wethrow the Warld will fice 
And when my Pare in Bairns and Gear grows rife, 
He'll blefs the Day We gat me for his Wife. - 

Jerry. Bat what Th fot young Giglit on the Gre: 
With dimpled Cheeks, and tww bewitching Een, 
Shou’d par your Patiethink his half-worf we, 
And her kend Kifles, hardly worth a Feg. . 

Pegg. Nae mair of that —dear ‘Jenny, to be f, 
There's fome Men conilanter in Love tian We: 

Nor is the Ferly great, when Nature kind ~~ 9 
Has blef{ them with Solidity of Mind. a 

They'll reafon caumly, and with Kindnefs uct | 
When our thort Paflion: wad dur Petté beg e” | 
Sac, whenfoe’er they flitht their Maiks at hame, 

Yas 'Den to Ane their Wives aremailt to blame. 
é a 4 i i : + s —T 
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Then Ill employ with Pleafure a’ my Art, 
To keep him chearfu’, and fecure his Heart. 
\, At Ev’n, when he comes weary frae the Hill, 
| T'll have a’ Things made ready to his Will. 
In Winter, ated roils throw Wind and Rain, 
A bleezing Ingle, and a clean Hearth-ilane : 
And foon as he flings by his Plaid and Staf, 
The feething Pot’s be ready to tak aff. 
Clean Hag-a-bag I'll {fpread upon his Board, 
And ferve him with the belt we can afford. 
ood-Humour and white Bigonets {hall be 
Ghards, to my face, to keep his Love for me. 
Fenny. A DithSfmarry’d Loveright foon growscauld, 
And dozens dogfn to nane, as Fowk grow auld. 
Prog. But We'll grow auld togither, and ne’er find 
outh, when Love grows on the Mind. 
Bairns an@ their Bairns make fore a firmer Tye, 
Than aug it in Love the like of us can {py. 
tee yon twa Elms that grow up Side by Side; 
Suppofe them fome Years fyne Bridegroom and Bride: 
Nearer and nearer ilka Year they've prell, 
Til] wide their fpreading Branches are increas’d, 
And in their Mixture now are folly bleit. 
This fhields the other frae the Eaftlin Blatt, 
That in return defends it frae the Weit. 
Sic as fiand fingle (a State ot sir by you!) 
Eeneath ilk Storm frae every éirth maun bow. 
‘Fenry. \’ve done==I yield, dear Laffic, 1 maun yield, 
Your better Senfe has fairly won the Field, 
With the Affifance of a little Fae, 
Lies dern’d within my Breatt this mony a Day. 
SANGVI. Tune, Nanfy’s to the Green Wood pane, 
is - Z vield, dear Lafie, ye bave won, 
And there is nae denying, 
That fure as Light flows frae the Sun, 
Frae Lowe proceeds complying ; 
For a that we can do or fay 
'Gainft Lowe, siae Thinker herds ne, 
They hen our Bofoms lodge the Fae, 
Yhat by the Heart/irings leads ut. 
C 
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That ye’ll no'let the wie Thing take th 

Halle, let him ovt, we'l! rent as weel’s we can, 

Gif he be Baxidy'’s, or poor Roger’s Man, 
Fenny. Anither Time’s as good—for fee the Sua 

Is right far op, and we're no yet begun 

To freath the Graith:—ifcarker'd Mader our Aunt 

Come up the Burn, fhe’ll gie’s a wicked Rant : 

But when we've done, I’) tell yea’ my Mind; © = 

For this feems true, nae Lafs can be unkind. (Exeune. 
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ee UW SCERED * 
PROLOGUE... 
A fuug Thack Houfe, before the Door a‘reeng , . 
Hens on the Midding, Ducks in Dubs are een 3 4°" 
On this Side flands a Barn, on that a Byer } 
A Peet-flack joins and forms a rural Square 
The Heuje is Glaud’s;—there you may jee Lm lean, = 
Ana to his Divet-Seat invite bis Frien. 
GLAUD and SYMON, 
Glaud. OOD Morrow, Nibour Symen,——come 
_J iit down, 
And gie’s your Cracks-~\\" it’s a’ the News in Town? 
They tell me ye was id the TeDay, 
And fald your Crumment. ont ler Wiifend Qaey, 
PrudeOCc: ‘sn@idry ; 
AD pad Gy. 












1’ll warrant ye've colim | 
Lug-out your Box, gaa 
Symon. With a’ myf — coed tent ime Bc 
I've pather’d News willl lite pomh Mii 
I cou’dna rit till Dieamen'e: the Bara 
Totell ye Things tewe taken Be 
Will par our vile Oppnelign: ean 
And tkulk in Hidlings om the dit. 
Gland by blaw!-- Ab Syme? ge. 
To cleck and fpread the grotle Liga 
Wilk joon flies round like Will-fre fae 
Bur ‘oofe your Poke, be’t true or faufe, let's ipa — 
Sowec Ueeing’s believing, Gland, and I have {eet 
Hab, ot Abroad has witu our Mafler been, 
! 
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god Ma/fer, wha right wilely fied, 
Or Eftate co fave his Head, 
| ein fou well, he bravely chofe 
To fhine, or fet in Glory with Mentro/e. 
Now Cromwell's gane to Nick, and aneca’d Mont, 
Has plaid the Rumple a Tighe flee Begunk ; 
Reftor’d King Charéer, and ilka Thing’s in Tune; 
Aad Haddy fays, we'll fee Sir Islam foon. 
\¢  Glaud.That makes me blyth indeed—butdinna flaw, 
Telbe’er your News again! and {wear til’c a’. 
“And Taw ye Hab! and what did Halbert fay? 
Whey Nave beg e’en adreary Time away. 
My §ood be thnked that our Laird’s come Hame, 
And his Eltatef fay, can he eithly claim? 
Sy? TheythatHag-rid us till ourGuts did grane, 
Like gresdy Bairs, dare nae mair do’t again, 
And goocSir William {all enjoy his ane. 


= SANG VIL. Tun, Cald Kale in déerdcea. 
Cauld be the Rebels Ca/?, 
Oppreffors baje and bloody, 
I hope we'll fee them at the laff 
Strung up a’ in a Woody. 
Blefi be be of Worth and Senje, 
And ewer high bis Station, 
9 bat bravely flands in soe Defence 
Of Conjcience, King, and Nation. 
Glaud. And mayehe lang, for never did he fient 
ssinemttr Thriving with a racket Rent ; 
Vp wibled if ane prew rich, or fhor’d to raife, 
abe loik Seta Seat on Sunday's Claiths. 
ei aut Whe Ne Mug, with fenlelels faucy Air, 
Gis to be bare. 
Bey Sywon—tak a Seat— 
@ ow’ sEl/pa? --How does Kate?-« 
is et--What gies Woo this Year?-= 
peeiiby Aiochions wad he fpear. 


SANG VIII. Ture, Mucking of Geordy’s Byer. 
The Laird who in Riches and Honour 
Wad balk frould be kindly and free, 
A , 
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Nor 










Nor rack the poor Tenants who labe 
Tortfe aboon Poverty: | 
Elje, like the Pack-horje that's unfa 

And burtherd, wll nemble dwt 
Thus Virtue by Hard{bip is /moother’ 
And Rackers aft tine their Rent, 


Glaud. Then wad he gar his Burler bring bedeen 
The nappy Bottle ben, and Glaffes clean, 
Whilk in our Breaft rais’d fic a blythfome Flamey 
As par'd me mony a Time gae dancing Hame.e oy 
My Heart's e'en rais’d !—Dear Nibour, will ys fay 
Andtak your Dinner here with me t.e Day. 
We'll fend for Zijpitb too—and upo’Sight, 
VI! whittle Pate and Reerr frae the Hohe i 
(ll yoke my Sled, and fend to the neift*Toyv‘!, 
And bring a Draught of Ale baith flout an | brown, 
And gar our Cottars a’, Man, Wife, and VW ean, 
Drink ill they tine the Gate to ftand their lane. 

Symon. | wadna baulk my Friend his blyth Defign, 
Gif that it hadna firft of a’ been mine : 

For here-yeftreen 1 brew'd a Bow of Maut, 

Yeflreen I flew two Wathers prime and fat; 

A forlet of good Cakes my E//pa beuk, 

And a large Ham hangs reefting in the Nook, 

I faw my fell, or I came o’er the Loan, 

Our meikle Pot, thatYcads the Whey, put on, 

A Matton Eouk to boif;—and ane’ we'll roalt, 

And on the Haggies Ei/pa {pares file Coft. 

Small are they fhorn; and-thecan mix fou nice" 
The gufty Ingans with a Curn of Spice, 

Fat are the Puddings,—Heads and Feet well fang 5 
And we’ve invited Nibours auld'and young, = 
To nafs this Afternoon with Glee and Game, — 
And drink our Mafer's Health and Welcome Ha 
Ye manna then refufe to join thereft, 

Since ye’re my neareft Friend that T like bef. 
Bring wi’ ye ail your Family, and then, ; 
Whene’er you pleafe, ll rant wi’ you again, © — 

Glaud. Spoke like ye’r fell, Auld Birky, never fear 
But at your Banquet 1 hall firft appear: 







Faith, 

















od the Bicker, and look bauld, 
at we are fail’d or auld, 
|~2 roth, I’m younger bea {core, 
With this good News than what | was before, 
I'l] dance or Een ! Hey Madge, come fourth, d’ye hear? 
Enter Mavce. 
, Madge. The Man’s gain gyte ! Dear Symon, welcome 
here: 





Sincemme*y agevh we'll foon Sir William fee. 
Madge:bi hNews indeed -- And wha wafl tald youo’t? 
Glaud. Vahat's that to your—gae pet my Sunday's 
Wale out th} whiteft of my bobit Bands ; [Coar; 
|My Whyt-skin Hofe, and Mittans for my Hands ; 
Then frae their Walhing cry the Bairns in Hafte, 
nd make ye’rfells as trig, Head, Feet, and Wail, 
As ye were a’ to pet young Lacs or Een; 
For we’re gawn o’cr to dine with Sym bedeen. 
Symon.Do,honeft Madge--and,Glaud,Vllo’er theGait, 
Ald fee that a’ be done as I wad hae’ it. [ Exewns. 


Syne dance yh the Bane-fire till ye die, 


SCEN Eel. 
PROLOGUE, 


forte: Field—a Cottage in a Glen, 
a auld Wif fpinning at the funny End.— 
At asmd Diflance, by a blafed Tree, : 

With Arms, and baff-rais'd Look ye fee 
~~ BAULDY Ais Jan. 
HAT this!—1 canna bear’t! ‘Tis war 
| than Hell, 
‘fae burnt with Love, yet darna tell! 
Peggy, fweeter than the dawning Day, 
weeter than gowany Glens or new-mawn Hay ; 
lyther than Lambs that frisk out-o’er the Knows, 
‘Taighter than aught that on the Forelt grows: | 

j 3 Her 








‘The Lilly in her Brealt its Bea ty tines, 

- HerLegs,h dig asin ia 

~ ‘Will be my Deid, that will be fhortly Teen | a 

. For Pate loves her—waes ! and he looes Pate, 
And | with Nes, by fome volucky Fate, | 
Made a daft Vow!—O! butane bea Beat, . 
That makes rath Aiths till he’ s afore the Prieft, 
I darna {peak my Mind, elfe a’ the three, bal 
But doubr, wad prove ilk ane my Enemy, . 
*Tis fair to thole ;—I'll try fome Witch2raft 
To brak with ane, and win the other's’ Hear 
Here Mawjy lives, a Witch, that for 
Can caft her Cantraips, and give ma/ 
She can o’ercait the Night, and cloucthe 
And make the Deils obedient to her CRanp**” 
At oy hin ch Hoors, o’er the Kirk. yards (he raves, 
And how uacriften’d Weans out of th Graves ; a 
Boils up their Livers in a Warlock’s P 
Rins witherfhins about the Humlock Low ; : 
And feven Times does her Prayers backward fs. 
Till Ploscock comes with mene of Lapland Clay, 
Mixt with the Venom of- blac Sava and Snakes, 
Of this. unfonty Pictures Sted h 
Of ony ane fhe hates ;—3 
With flaw and tacki n 


And yew all ae hey 
When ane lid 

She and her. 
To f 
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"SANG IX, Tune, Carle, an the Ring comes | 


“Mauser. yEGGY, now the King’s rome, 
Peggy, now the King's comey 

Thou may dance, and I fhall fings 

Peggy, ince the King’s come : 

| Nae mair the Hawkys thou milk, 

But change thy Plaidi “Coat Yor Silks 

dnd bea Letdy of that ik, 

Now, Peggy, fince the King's come. 

Enter Bauuvy, 


bey. How, joes auld honeft Lucky of the Glen? 
Ye loo igoks, baliby/ ale and rahh at Threefcore Ten. 
ant twining out a ‘Thread with little Din, 
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And beeki}g my cauld Limbs afore the Sun, - 
What brins my Bairn this Gait fae air at Marn ? 
ds there nae Muck to lead,—to threfh, nae Corn? 
Paildy.Enoughof baith—butfomething that requires 
Your Aelping Hand, employs now all my Cares, — 
Mauje. My helping Hand, alake? what can I do, 
That underneith aed Bild and Poortith bow 2 
Bauldy. Ay, bot you "rewile, and wiler far than we, 
Or maift Part of the Parifh»tel beg 
Mauje. Of what cind Wildom thin ye I’m poffelt, 
heeft? 


| That lifts my Charaéter aboon’ 
Bauldy.We cane sd inHerbsandSeafons of theMoon,. . 
‘sk ts kend what ye have done. 
pommiey oh “A let me hear; 
i. | 
id me Liat tellvyou a? 
104, bot a flaw. 
eer Wid a roofets Barn, 
1 Jaf the Burn ve down my Mithex’s Yarn, 
Belew vn EIJE thor never mair came Hame; 
Meg! t kirn’d and there nae Butter came ;, 
e Buy  Freetock’s chuffy-cheeked Wean 
‘turn’d, and coo’dna ftand its lane z 
a attie wander’d ae Night thro’ the Shaw, 
ae arene Roane ; ih 
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When Mungo’s Mear ftood rg ae ead 7 
When he brought Ealt. the oawily un i , . 
When Bawy/y thot to dead upon the Green, » 2, 
And Sara tint a Snood was nae mair feen ; ; 
You, Lucky, gat the Wyte of a’ fell out, 
And ilka ane here dreads yeround about; 
And fae they may that mean todo yeSkath> =~! 
For me to wrang ye, I'll be a laith ; — 
But when I neift make Grots, 1’ 


Maufe, \ thank ye, Lad—now tell me 
1 And, if] can, I’lllend my helping Hy 
Bauldy. Then—I like Peggy—Neps if fond of he—/ 
ree likes Pate ;—and Patie’s bauld ynd ‘flee, 
And looes {weet Meg — But Neps I downy, 
Cou'd ye turn Parie’s Love to Nes, and 


fee—gm 
Pegey’s to me,—I’d be the happieft Man. [* 
Tawje, I'll try my Art to gar the Bowls f right, | 
Sae gang your Ways, and come again at Night ; 


*Gainft that Time I'll fome fimple Thiags prepare, 
Worth all your Peafe and Grots: take ye nae Caré. 
uly. Well ,Maw/é,P ll come, gif | the Road can find; 
But if ye raife the De/, he'll rafethe Wind; = 
Syne Rain and Thunder, may be, when ‘tis late, 
Will.make the Night fac majjiyeDL! tine the Gait. 
We're a’ to rant in Syne’) a 
O will ye come like an . 
And there ye can our differe 
There’s nane thall ken o’t th 
Mauje. ’Tis like 1 may—ty 
*T ween you and me, elfe fear 
Bauldy. MT aught of y 
May ye ride on meilkad 
Mauje. {ber lane} Tile 
That l’m a Witch, in Se 
Becaufe by Education F-was tue 
To {peak and aé aboon their common Thowger 
Their grofs Miftake fhall quikly now appear, 
Soon fhall they ken what brought, what keeps me heres 
Now fince the Royal Charles, and Rights reftor’d, 
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A Shepherde(s is Daoghter to-a 
te ane 
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* Her Infant Life Lfav'd, when a falle Friend) 
Berd to th’ Ufurper, and her Death defign’d 5 
To as him and hisin all thefe Plains 


| Thatjby right Heritage to her pertains. 


now in her {weet Bloom, has Blood and Charms, | 

FM tho much Value fora Shepherd’s Arms. | 

x kens’¢ but me;—and i the Morn were come; 
Wrscley . Tales will gar them all fing dumb, 


SCENE IV. 


f /PROL@GUE. 
chink a Tree, the Plain 
“aR ate and his Pesey meet, ; 
HA ove without a vicious faa 
. The bonny Laft and chearfu’ Swain 
Change Vows and Kiffis fweet. 
‘+ PATIE and PEGGY. 
*e)(), Parise, let me gang, I maunna fay; 


Were baith cry’dt > Ete daar ain 
Patie. I’m laith to part fae foons now we're 














“ere aboon our Heads, 
gh. Slates Binds % Reeds, 

and’ health 
buhiaal Perey ple pleafe. [Bren 


e acy J mn and blind, | 

cane s fae fweet or fair | | 
Dye wv fe, or worthy of my Care. 

| iyi Bre: eat is Serceter than the fweeteil Brier, 

aThy ‘Cheek ae Breait the fineft Flow’rs appear. ) 
Thy Words. excel the maift delightfu’ Notes, » oll 

That watble thro’ the Merle or Mavis’ Throtes, ia | 









| with fino nae chat Sanne ae ta 
Or ripeft Berries that our Mountains yield. ~ 
The fweeteft. Fruits, ie rs hel uponthe Tree, | + 


Are far inferior to.a Ki —— 
Peggy. But Pomiat for fonts wicked End may jeech, | 

And Lambs fhould tremble when the Foxes preych 

I darna flay ;—ye Joker, let me gang, 

Or {wear ye’ll never tempt to-do me wrang. 
Patir. Sooner a Mother fhall her Fondnefs d 
And wrang the Baira &ts fmiling on her, \ 
The Sun {nall change, the Moon to chp 
The Gait to clim—ehe Sheep to yi 

Fre ought by me be either faid or 

Shgll do thee W rang, Liwear by a 
Pepry. Then keep your Aith—By 

iwear, 

And be manfworn to twain Halfa Yearf 

Now I believe ye like me wonder wee] ; 

But if anither Lafs your Heartthou’d fteel, 

Your Meg, forfaken, bootlefs might relate 

How the was dauted anes by faithlefs Pare, ‘ 
Patie. \'m fure Panna change, ye needna fear, 

Tho’ we’re but,g&) 0g Pleo’d you mony a Year, 


wets, pa leas th ang 
the aye Gy ou hea 

























AndI to ae the Ew 
To bear a len was. nae toil 4 
When at the Bught at Evo Tm niet Wik 
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§ Tune, Winter was cauld and my Cleathing was thin. 
' we Pras yY. 
fir my dear Laddie gade tothe Green-Hill, 
And I teth-w~milking forf Jed my young Skill, 


To bea® the Milk-boawie no Pain was to mic, 
When Jd at the Boughting forgather'd with thee. 
| PaTreE, 
ag Corn-riggs wav'd yellow, and blue Hether-bells, ' 
| \ Shey on Moorland and fweet ring Fells, 
YS, Brim ov Brechen:, gave Trouble to me, 
(be Ber.iet right ripen'd for thee. 
(Clean 
ei | Pieoceyr. 
When thou ran, or -wreftled, or putted the Stane, 
And eames ff the Victor, my Heart wus ay fain; 
Thy ilka Spo.y manly gawe Pleasure to me ; 
For nane can ,utt, wrefile, or run fwift as thee. 
PaTieE, 
Our Jenny fags fafily the Cowden Broom-knows, 
And Rofe lilts fweetly the eee the Ews, 
There's few Jenny Nettles like Nanly can fing, . 
At Throw the Wood Laddie, Belt gars our Lugs ring: 


But when my dear Peggy fings, with better Skill, . 

The Boatman, Tweed-fide, or r4¢ Lafs of the Mill, 

Tis mony Times fusecter and pleafeng to me; | 

For tho” they fing nickly, they caanotdike thee. 
 Becey. , 

ipehaffes trow webat they defire ? 

Nyaz/e ey kindly increases Lowe's Fires 

© Age fil! this Pleafure, my Study poall be 

lo make myjélf better and Jrvecter for thee. 7 

#etie.WhenCornsgrew yellow, and the Hether- Dells 

gm ¢ bonny on the Moor and rifling Fells, 

4 rns, or Briers, or Whins e’er troubled me, 
if AS iu’d find blae Berries ripe for thee. 

_ Peggy.Wheo thou didit wreitle, run,or put theStane, 

nd wan the Day, my Heart was flightering fein ; 

ta” thefe Sports thou fill gave Joy to me; 

Or nane can wreltle, run, or putt with thee, 









Patijz. « 
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ere Ly, 


tlt = 


a= F 4 









There’ fa like Nenfas fais 
At Turns in Mages Laid Marer ane 
But when my Pe ith fweeter Skil 
The Boatman, Ap Laf of Patie’s Mill; 
It is a Thoufand Times mair {weet to me, | 
Tho’ they fing well, they canna fing like thee./ 
Peggy. How eith can Lafles trow what we deff 
And roos'd, by them we love, blaws up th: 
But wha loves beft, let Time and Carrj 


Be conftant, and my Love fhall Time efy. # 
Be {till as now, and a’ my Care fhgll be, = | 
How to contrive what pleafant is far thee, “= 


Patie, Wert thou a gighit Gawky like the lave, 

That little better than our Nowt behave + 

At naught they'll ferly,—fenfelefs Tale 

Be blys for filly Hechts, for Trifles grieve— 

Sic ne’er could win my Heart, thatkennahow + 

Either to keep a Prize, or yet prove true. 

But thou in better Senfe, without a Flaw, ‘ 

Asin thy Beauty, far excels then a’, 

Continue kind, and a’ my Care fhall be, 

H sy to contrive what piss ng is for thee, 

Agreed;--but hearken,yon’ sauld Aunty’ sCry; 

I ‘ie Shey wonder what can make peQoy. 
Patie. And let them ferly,—r rue 

Or Fivefcore Rood difes wad np 

And fyne we'll fing the So 

That I made up | lak Owk i 
Peggy. Sin iy ine | 
Pate. —We ie 






















By the delicious Warmnefi of thy Mouth, ” 
And rowing Eye that /miling tells the Trute 
J i, my Lajffie, that, as well as I, | 
Te're made for Lowe; and why foould ye deny ?* 


Preccy: 











Peatet cy 

, Lad, awe fiber fom, 
“ ; cif ss co Wooing’ s Yi. 
cia Maiden that o'er at pears: tynes ber Pow ry 

t pS 8 rege 


Pawrre [ fogs) 

pt gin they bing o'er lang upon t Tree, 
Heir Sxweetne/s they may tine,.and jae may yt. 
q-checked ye compleatly ripe appear, 
uel —_ thet d. and avoo'd a fang Helf-year. 
% [fings, falling into Patie’s Arms.] 
fina pow me, gently thus J I fa* 
hy Patie’s rms for tre Se a’ : 
But. tint your Wifbes to this kind Embrace, 

Ana : ‘at nae farther, till we've got the Grace. 

Pare [with his left Hand about her Waitt.) 

O charming Armfu’, hence, ye Cares, away ; 
© TiLkifs my Treafuré a’ the live lang Day, 

All Night I'l dream my Kifis 6 ‘er again, 

"Till bat Day come that ye'll be a” my ain. 

Sung by both. 
Sun, eallop down ped augflia Skies, 
Gang foon to Bed, and Ja rife; 
O lajh your Steeds, pot Time awery, 
And | ¢ about our Bridal. eas 
i aire x: ty 


gah oat: be 









beyond yon fj aii Lyme, 
i te bh ihe y ath bleecbd qwith Time >. 
(ee Elwan fills "bis Hand, bis Habit man, 
a Doubs ye think be bas a Pedlar been: 
But avifor, it is the Enight in Ma/quecade, 
That comes hid in this | Cloud ta foc bis Led, 
Obferve bow pleas’ t the loyal Saff'rer maves 
ott bas auld Ae"news, ay delight/u’ Groves. 





~ Which once I loft,—which now are mine again. 
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| TAH E Genileman thus hid ip low Difgaife, 6 





§ = (J’ll for a Space, unknown, delight mine Ey 
With a full View of ev’ry fertile Plain, | 


i2 


et, ’midit my Joys, fome Profpeéts Pain renew, 
hilt I my once fair Seat in Ruins view. 
Yonder, ah me! it pe abv: Rands, . 
Without a Roof, the Gates fal’n from thetr Band 4 
The Cafements all broke down, no Chimsey lett 
The naked Walls of Tap’ftry all bereft. | , 
My Stables and Pavilions, broken Walls! c= 
That with-each. rainy Blatt decaying falls : 
My Gardens once adorn’d the moft compleat .— 
With all that Nature, all that Art makes {weet ; 
Where round the figur’éd Green and Peeble Walks 
The dewy Flow’rs hung nodding on their Stalks = 
But overgrown with Nettles, Docks and Brier, 
No Yaccacinths Opiantines appear. : 
_ How fail’d andgitaie whys kn ample Shade, 
Where Peach agi WS ian") ime: theit Braaches ipred, 
























Baking in duce 
Fruit fair 

All 

And 


My only TS 
Since Heav’n 
Him, ere the Ray! 
Lfecretly to faithful Sym 
And charg’d him ftrictly te 
"Till we fhou’d fee whatchanging 
Hid from himfelf, he Rarts up by Tae 
And ran ges carelels o'er the Height antl 
After his fleecy Charge, ftrencly gay, . 
With other Shepherds whiflling o’er the Day. 
Thrice happy Life! that’s from Ambition free, “"— 
Remov'd boas Crowns and Courts, how cheerfully 





ee abe, Wort, fs ds his Time 
Tn hearty Health, his Soul unttain’d with Crime. 
SANG XII. Tune, Happy Clown. | 
Hid from bimfelf, now by the Dawn : 
He flarts as frefb as Rojes blawn, 
And ranges 0 er the Heights and Lawn, 
After bis bleating Ochs. 


Healthfiel, and innocently gay 
He chants and whiftlet out the Day 5 f 
Usitaught to file, and then betray, 

Like courtly Weathercocks. 


Life happy from Ambition free, 

Envy and vile Hypocrifie, 

When Truth and Love with Foy agrees 
Unfully'd with a Crime: | 


Unmow'd with what difturbs the Great, 
. In Prepbing up their Pride and State, 
He lives, and unafraid of Fate, 
Contented /pends bis Time, 


‘Now tow’rds good Symon’s Houfe oh bend my Way, 
And fee what makes rer Gamboling to Day. 
All on the Green, in a fi Rin 
My youthful De 











the Floors 
reen Horn Sporns, Beech Luggies mingle 
On Skelfs fare ‘aregainf? the Door. 


Pee - The auld anes ves think it be, : 
With the brown Cow to clear their Een, sf 
Sauff, crack, and take their Refi. ‘ 
Dz 


“While the. ot ng Brood {port ex the Green \ 4 - 


SYMON. 





—— 





He is a Bairn, I'll fay’t, well worth our Care, 


y 
! 
} 


\ - 


By and attour, if my good Luck 


SYMON, GLAUD, ad ELSPA. | 


Claud. “ Ve anes were young ourfells—TI like to fee 
TheBairns bob roundwith other merry cd i 
Troth, Symon, Patie grows a ftrapan Lad, 


And better Locks than his I never bade. 
Amang our Lads he bears the Gree awa’, 
And tells his Tale the clev’ret of them a’. 
Eljpa. Poor Man !—he’s agreat Comiort to us bai 
God mak him good, and hide him ay frae Skait 







That gae us.ne’er Vexation late or air. 
Glaud. Lirow, Goodwife, if 1 be not miftane 

He feems to be with Pepgy’s Beauty tane, 

And troth, my Niece is a right dainty Wean, 

As ye well ken; a bonnver needna be, 

Nor better, — be’t fhe were nae kin to me. 
Symon. Ha, Glaud! 1 doubt thatne’er will be a Match, « 

My Patie’s wild, and will be ill to catch ; 

And or he were, for Reafons 1’l) no tell, ‘ 

I'd rather be mixt with the Mools my feli. — 

_ Glaud. What Reafon con ye have? there's nane I'm 

Uniets ye may caft up that the? s but poor : [fure, 

But gif the Laihe marry to my: 

]'l) be to her as my ane | 

pomieees of breeding oo of my | 
Five Ky thatat ae Milkre® fill Kiet 


I'll gie to Peggy that Day the’s a Drie 5 
abide, 



















And twa Quey Cawfs carly to t 

Elpa. Ye" offer fair, kind Glauc 
What may be is not_ft ye yet fhould hea 

Symon, Or this Day Eight Day. Jikely he fhall lea 
That our Denial difna idlight his Baira. = 

‘Glaud. Well, nsemairo’t, -comegi's the other Bend J 
We'll drink their Healths,” whatever way jt end. 


[Tbr Heats gac ree 
7 Speen. Bat will ye tell me, Glawd —by fome’tis fai 
Your Niece i is but a Leading, thatwas laid 


Ten Lambs, at Sees Soe as ibe 





Down 






Down at yon Hallon Side, ae Morn in May, 
Right clean row’d up, and bedded on dry Hay. 


~— __Glaud. ThatelatteranMadge,my Titty tells fic Flaws,. 
e’er our Meg, her cankart Humour gaws. 


oe i 










Enter Jenny. | 
enny. O Father, there’san auld Man on the Green,, 
The felleft Fortune-teller e’er was feen': 
H@ tents our Loofs, and fyne whops out a Book, 
_ Fdyns dwre the Leaves, and gies our Brows a Lock: 
_ _Syvdgells the oddeft Tales that e’er ye heard, 
Fhis Hyad is gray, and lang and gray his Beard. 
| Sn Gae bring him in, we'll hear whathe can fays. 
Yes ali gang hangry by my Hoofe this Day. 
. (Z£xrr Jenny.. 
But for his telling Fortunes, troth, I fear, 
He kens nae mair of that than my gray Mare. 
Gland. Spae-men! the Trath of a’ their Saws] doubt, - 
«For greater Liars never ran thereout. [Retermr Jeony,. 
bringing Sir William : with them Patie, 
Sygen. Ye’re welcome, honeftCarle--here,takea Seat, 
Sir¥7l.1 give youT hanks,Goodman,] fe no be blate. 
Glaud. [driuks| Come, t’ye, Triend—How far cam, 


yethe Day? | 
7. La ledeemmninl en but little Way : 
Gate feems lang, 
om that lL dow gang. 
Aaya’ Nightwith me, 
p can pi’e. >) 
t: well, ginye havea _ 


pill. . 
that Lad——alack? . 














bed Make me joyful now or wae. 
‘Sur Will. Young Man, let’s fee your Hand—what* — 
* gars ye {neer? | 
sete eatig your Skill’s but little worth, I fear, 
| Sr Fall, Ye car before the Point—But, Billy, byde, 
Pi wager there’s a Moufle-Mark. on your Side. ra 
ee D 3 Elipay 


rd 





* In ilka Place, beneath or. 





Elfpa. Bet east iid I Dat salhazs Ori 
Awa, awa, the Deel's owre grit wi’ you: 










Four Inch aneath his Oxrer is the Marky: > 
Scarce ever feen fince he,firft worea Sark. *’ 
Sir Will. 1'll tell ye mair, if this young Lad be fs ! 
Bot a thort While, he'll be a braw rich Laird. —\ 
Eljpa. ALaitd!Hearye,Goodman? what think ye 
Symon. | dinna ken! StrangeaaldMan, what artt 
Fair fa’ your Heart, ‘tis geod to bode of Wealt] 
Come, turn the Timmer to Laird Panes Heal; 
[Patie’s Health gal 
Patie. A Laird of twa good Whiflles, anda 
Twa Cuts my trifty Tenants on the Bent, 
Is ai] my great Efiate——and like to be ; 
Sue, cubning Cathe, ne’er break your Jokes on me. 
Symon. Whitht, Parte, let the an look owreyoar Hand, 
Alt-times as broken a Ship has come to Land, 

[Sir William Jooks a little at-Patie’s Hands 
then counterfeits falling into a Trance, 
cubile they endeavour to lay him vight.| 

Elipa. Preferve's—the-Man’s a Warlock, or pofleit 
With fome nae good, or Second-Sight at leat. 


* Where is he now ?——« 


_ Claud. ——He’s feeing: a’ that’s done 










a.'T hefe fecond. fvedFowles,his ac 
Sce tin 3 far aff, and*Phings to come, euclear 
As I can fee my Vhumb—wow ! Hé-ca Pere >. 
(Speer at him foon as he comes to him 
ow foon we'll fee Sir William? \ 


And eg out broken Mprivike, ; =: sin traven” 7% 
Symon. He'll {oon grow better, —Eljpa, hafte ye, gab, 
Ans &il him up a Tafs of ae 1) SSIES. (a Te 


© A Knight that for a LION Pies el 
‘« Apainit a Herd of Bears, peiien 
“#4 Was te lang Toil and Trouble bro 
*“In which fome Thoufands thar 


“ " 
zz 2 os “\ 











¢ returns again. 

in a few Days fhall bring 
tee the ag 
ae ent him to the 
4 true ed bauld. "Bs 

i ‘Patrick ‘thal! be cail’d— 
that hear me now, 
MR lieve what I have tald, , 

oe! Svhall happen true. | 


Symon, Friend smay yourSpacing Napprd foon and weels 
But, Faith, I’m redd you've bargain’d with the Deel,. 
To tell fome Tales that Fowks wad fecret keep : 

Or do you get them tald you in your Sleep? 
« Sirf ill. Howe’er get them, never fath your Beard, 
Nor come I to redd Fortunes for Reward : 
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ae —_ ai -- \ 
HE GENTLE SHEPHERI 





“Symon, El/pa,catton the Claith, fetch butfome Meat, 
_ And of your bef gar this auld Stranger eat. 
Sir Will, Delay a while your hofpitable Care, . 
I'd rather enjoy this Ev’ning calm and fair 
Around yon ruin’d Tower to fetch aWalk, 
With you, kind Friend, to have fome private Talk, - . 
Symon. Soon as you pleafe 1’)! anfwer your Defire— 
And, Glaud, you'll tak your Pipe befidethe Fire; - . 
We'll but gae round the Place, and foom be b , 
Syne fup together, and tak our Piptyand cr 
—Glaad. V1) outa Space, and fee the young 3 
My Heart's Aill light, abeit my Locks be S 






SCENE Il. 


Protrocue®. 


Jenny pretend: an Errand bame, 
Young Roger v5 the Ref, 
Lo whifper out his melting Flame, 
, And thor his Laffies Breaft, 
* Bebind a Bijh, well hid frae Sight, they meet : 
See Jenny’s /aughing, Roger’: like te greet. 
| a 2 if bepherd f 
ROGER and JENNY. ~ 
Roper. EAR Jenny, TI wad {peak = t’ye,. wad ye Iet,. 
< Am yet] ergh-ye’re spies een 1 fer. os 
_ Fenny. And what wad Roger fay, if he cou’d {peak 
Am I oblig'd to guefs what ye’re to feek?- ~~ 
Roger. Yes, ye may puels ith for wh 
Baith by my Service, Sighis, 
And | mavun out wi’t, th 
Ye’re never frae my Thoughts 
Ah ! cou’d 1 loo ye lefs, I'd happy be 
- But happier far, cou’d ye but fancy m@,- 
‘Fenny. And wha kens, honeft Lad, but that Dmay? 
Ye canna fay, that e’er I faid ye Nay, a 
Roger. Alake! my frighted Heart begins tafail 
Whene’er 1 mint to tell yeout my Tale, = 
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Had eu Kee 7 read rAokpiaa lie. 
Mec Pinoy? hry n Meg T love ; 

ut, to this Day, hae Main’ my ‘Heart cou’d move. 
‘pant alyke to me; 

vad keep me free. 

Tengedear Fenny ?—fay na that again; 

Se tak in giving Pain?» 

ye yet and free; 

| rew, and pity me? 

De y Pity elfe, to fee you fet. 

Beh ge cies our Sweetnels foon forget : 

sy seeauepeny ood, and ev’ry Thing ! 
jam locke 7 hing "er we kifs or fing ! 

ior we Sisiiener "Pools to give Confent, 

Than we our Dathin, and tint Pow’r repent : 

When prifon’d in four Waws a Wife right tame, 

§ Altho’ the firf the greateft Drudge at Hame. 
Roger. That only happens when for Sake of Gear 
Ane wales a Wife, as he wad buy a Mare: 

Or wheg dull Parents Bairns. together bind, 

Of ciffrent Tempers, thes. gn ne’er prove kind. 
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= Pe rr “ny ef inet } ie a wh as 0 clear, ; 

ee eee pélpkce, ah bits: . 
=f peejoicey aly os Smead 

a ra r ‘ is ] 

ner with faireft Light, 

meft Night. 

pling throw the Plain, 

Icean, without Stain. 


be blyth, the Bride may {mile ; 
. and all your Fears. beguile, 
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| But-Love, true downrighh’ Ps x enesEes me os) 

 (Tho’ you thould fcorgy ae Peelight in thee, 

| Fenny. What fag ooers Lips can fa’! 
Dut girning May is dadsthem a’. 

B ive en eo at vee fl ing rife, — ra 
And {oe ri fe emir ’ the Skies: 1m 
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SANG XII. Tune, Leith-Wynd. 


rs | 4 

J E NN TY. ‘ 
Were 1 affe'd sou’ Necvnflant proves 
Tou foould ar wate gr 


The cafy Maid, befet with Love, \. ~f 
Few Words will quickly gain; r 

For I mujft own now fince you're. 
This too-fond Heart of mime 

Has lang, a Black-Jole true to thee, 
Wife’d to be pair'd with thint. 


, a 
RoceEr. “\/ 


Pn happy now, ab! ket my Head 
Upon thy Breaff recline ! 

The Pleajure frikes me near-hand dead # 
ds Jenny then fae kind ?— 

O Let me brifs thee to my Heart ! 5 
And round my Arms entewine : 

Dei lyt ful Thought, awe H never part ! 
Come, pre/s thy Mouth to mine. 


Fenny. Werel butfure you lang wou’dLove maintain 
The feweh Words my eafy Heart could gain: 
For, | maun own fince now atJalt you're free, 
Altho’ I jok’d, T lov’d your Company ; 

And ever had a Wigrmnefs in my Brealt, 

That made ye dearer Sere, the reff. 

Roger. ’mhappy now!o’er happy! ha’d my Head!- 
This Guth of Pleafure’s like to be my Dei@, ~.7™ 
Come to my Arms! or flrike me! I’m all fy’ ” 

With evond’ring Love? let’s kifs till we be ty 

Kils, kifs! we'll kifs the Sun and Starns aw 

And ferly at the quick return of Day [- 

O Fenny! let my Arms about tiiee twine, — 

And brifs thy bonny Breafts and Lips 














Fenny. With equal Joy my fafter Heart dows 
To own thy well-try’d Love has won the Fiel 
Now by thefe warmeit Kiffes thou haft taney” 
Swear thus to love me, when by Vows madea 


® 
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as . 74" 


- Roger. 1 Swear by Fi 

Or ae wy the firft epi 
Mahere thal! not be a kin seen 
b you agree with me tc 



















to my Parent gae, 
e Nae, 
d ye rm im well ; 
tan | haeie and Meal; 


eae Se aa i ey ed eh foe 
Wecly Jan a8 res inte 
find will aidebied you oak 
Since Parents auld think Love graws cauld 
Where Bairns want Milk and Meal. 


* Should be wit 
He'd contra 

Tho a’ my f 
| But thee 
Then never 
tats % th 

















tes cena ig . 
Ba 


ae. P 


: eae 





wr. My Bactdecotitais Tiecaforrow Nowt, . 

As mom pe ; wen Rts | 

eryPar . i, iy bol b 7 wy ’ 
tS in eA. ae nt he 
1) 


ay 
7/4 


tor our Bed, 
Al ey Ty “BEURy- Jither made, 
piakis a & rs ne Houfe and tight, 

my F tie "s great Delight. 

cE RBS gi’es Joy to me, 

Wear, to thee. 

AS meikle mair, 

urit a . the famen skair, 

is; now ha’d them faft, 


: like, to gar them lait. 
| Jenny, 


al 
__* 







Jenny: rit dom 
es and 
t's 
lf we ce 
Roger'Tov weghecr 
Vl frae the Ail come down, when iy graws cou! 
Keep Tryit and meet me there, there let us 
To kifs and tell our Loves ; lt Song fae 










PROLOGUE. - 


ve Scene prefents the Knight and 
Within @ Gallery of the Place, 
Where all looks rutnous and print, 
~ Nor has the Baron joown bis Face: 
Bul poking with the Shepherd leel, 
Afi {peers the Gate be kens fu" well, 


Sir WILLIAM and SYMON. 
Sur Will. ‘O whom belones this Houfe, fo much 
I décay’d ? 4 
Symon. ‘To ane wih loft it, lending n’rous Avs 
To bear the Head up, when rebellious Fil 
Againft the Laws of Nature did prevail. 
Sit William Worthy is our Mafter’s Name, 
Wha fills us all wigh Joys now He's come Hope, 


ProLlocw.. 


Sir William draps is masking Beards , 
Symon, tran/ported, Jees -“ 
Tbe suslcen Kuigbi; call fora Rawrth 
"And gralps bim round the Knees. 
My Malier! my dear Matter !—do I breath 
To fee him healthy, ftrong, and free fra a 
Return’d to cheer his will Tenants ri 3 
To blefs his Son, my Charge, aa Deity 
Sir Will. Rife, faithfol Symon, in my Arins f£njoF 
A Place, thy Due, kind Guardian of my 5 
Icame.to view thy Care in this Difgaife 
And am confirm'd thy Condu& ha’ 70 


— 












7 t ) WIL fae 


- “ args =) re « 
, Since till the Secret thou’t fecurely feal’d, * 
And ne’er-to him his real Birth reveal’d. , 

Symon. The due Obedience to your frit Command. 
Was the firft Lock—neift my ane Judgment fand 
Out Reafons plenty—fince without Eitate, 

AYoupp, ho'ipring frae Kings, looks baughand blate¢ 
Le Sif Pill. And aften vain and idly {pend their Time, 
21 prown unfit for Aion, pat their Prime, 
opsheir Friends—which gi’es their Sauls a Caft, 
umnpekem downright Beggars at the lait. 
im, Now, well I wat, Sir, ye have fpoken true, 
gis Laird Kyrie’s Son, that’s loo'd by few. 
father fteght his Fortune in his Wame, 
mM Jef his Heir nought but a pentle Name: 
He gangs about fornan frae Place to Place, 
As fate of Manners as of Senfe and Grace, 
Ooprefling a’, as Panifhment o’ their Sin, 
That are within his tenth Degree of Kin: 
Rins in ik Trader's Debt, wha’s fae unjuft 
To his ane Fam’ly asto give him Truft. 

SirWill. Such ulelefs Branches ofa Common- Wealth 
Should be lopt off, m3 yl a State mair Health. 
Unworthy bare Reflection — Symon, run 
O’er all your Obfervations on my Son ; 

A Parent's Fondnefs éas’ly finds Excufle, 
But do not with pa = Troth abafe. 

Symon. To {peak his Praife he langelt Simmer Day 
Wad be owre fhort—wou’d | them riphe difplay. 

In Word and Deed he can fae well behave, 
Petdaenielt he runs before the lave : 
hen there’s e’er a he or Contelt, 

+ Patrick's made judge to tell whafe Canfe if beft, 
~ And his Decree ftands good——he’l! gar it fland : 
ya ares to prumble tinds his correcting Hand, : 
ith J firm Look, and a commanding Way, 
He parpthe provdett of our Herds obey. 
r hail ni ogi much pleafeth—my good —e 


















ning ‘bas he ? can he write and read? 

daith wonder well; for, roth, I didna fpare 

1 atthe School enough of Lair ; " 
bi And 









And he delyts in “he reads and (peaks, - 
With FowKs aes Latin Words and fee . an 
Sir¥7l], W aere gets heBooks to read,and of wharking > Si 
Tho’ fome give Light, fome blindly lead the Blin 

Symon. Whene'er he drives ourSheept’EdenburgbP os | 
to buys fome Books of Hill ry, Sangs,-or Sport 
or does he want o’ them a Rowth at Will, 
And carries ay a Pouchfu’ to the Hill, 
Aboutane Shake/pear and a famous Ben, 
He aften fpeaks, and ca’s chem belt of Mea 
How fwee:ly Hawtbornden and Stirling fing 
Aind ane caw’d Coaviley, loyal to his Kin Teese 
He kens fa’ well, and gars the Verles ripge 
J fometimes thought, fat he made owr®’§ 
About fine Poems, Hiftories and Playy, y | 
When I reproy’d him anes—a Book he brig 
With this, quoth he, on Braes I crack with Rowe 
Sir¥?7il,He aniwer'd well; and mucha ye glad my Ear, 
When fuch Accounts I of my Shepherd tear : “ 
Reading fuch Books can raife a Peafarnt’s Mind 
Above a Lord’s, that is not thus inclin'd. . 
Symon, What ken we better, that fae Gindle look, 
Excepton rainy Suzdays, on a Book ? 
When we a Leaf or twa haf read, haf {pell, 
*Till a’ the rett fleep round as weel’s our fell. 

Sir Will. Well jetled, Symon,—but one Queftion more 
J'}l only ak ye now, @dthengive o'er, ye 
The Youth’s arriv’d the Age, when little L 
Flighter around young Hearts, [ike cooing © 
Has nae young Laflie, with inviting Mien 7 
And rofie Cheek, the Wonder of the Grech 
Engag’d bis Look, and catght bis youthia’ Ge 

Spmon, | fear’d the warft, but kend the {a)9/1" 

(Till late I faw him twa three Times marin 
With Glaud’s fair Niece) than | thought yo: i 
had my Fears; but now have nongh 
Since, like your ell, your Son will 4 
A Gentleman enrich’d with all thefe 
May blefs the fairett, beit-born Lady ® 

Sir W%il. This Night maft end hist 

When higher Views shall greates 

1 . = 


























































oe sty Pays H “ti 
Ot migh at Han 

¢ the [gave Command: 

on Apparel P 0 drefs5 

‘et may to all con _ 

y much Joy I on ini Errand flee, 

Paige that is nee Lik me, 

Ag ; [z wit Symon. 


Sir William Solus, 
h’ Event of Hope’s Succefs a ars, 
our cancels che Toit of Youn 
Poils are loft in Letbe’s Stream, ‘ 
anith like a Morning Dream ; 
ee: th’d-for Pleafures rife like Morning Light, 
oe 1 that’s palt, enhances the Delight. 
neie bys L feel, that Words can ill exprefs, 
7 ne’er had known, without my late Dittrefs. 
Bat from his raftic Bufinefs and Love, 
T muf, in Hate, my Patrick foon remove, 
To Courts and Camps, that may his Soul improve, 
Like the rough i mond, as it leaves the Mine, 
Only in litt! 5 nee a Ahews i its Light, 
Till artfal Poli an | vB 3 tyes it fhine ; 
‘a ci eS Jt plus bright. © 
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ty ; Pant ; <i "hr" 
fhe basis owe at 2 Sr . 
; bo l8 ex: Ape. i ey ' wh | 
ety ght. > had % 
i pee bh eee Ok 
me. Pee pes tae 1) 
, Di nna ie 8 sae , 
rings mb rus eg he > EE 
bas made it ee \ 
ne ee Genie | 
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ACT Iv.) sc 
PROLOGUE. 


The Scene deferib’d in former Pa 
Glaud’s Onjet, — Enter Mau’ 


Mau/e. UR Laird come Hame, ai 
Pate his Heir! 
That’s News indeed ! 
Madge. —A\s troe as ye ftand t 
As they were dancing all in Symon’s Y 
Sir William, like a Warlock, with a Be 
_ Five Nives in Lenth, and white as driv 
Amang us came, cry’d, Had ye merry a 
We ferly’d mickle at his unco Look, 
While frae his Pouch he whirl’d forth a Boo 
As we flood round about him on the Greeny | 
He view’d usa’, but fix’d on Pare hia Een ; ° 
Then pawkylie pretended hecou’d fpae, 
~ Yet for his Pain and Skill wad naithing hae. , . 
Mau. Then fure the Laffes, aud ilk gaping Coof, 
Wad rin about him, and had out their Locf, 
Madce. As faft as Fleas-skip te the Tate of Woo, | 
While flee Tod Lawrie hads without his Mow, 
When he, to drown them, and his Hips to cool, 
In Summer Days flidjg backward in a Pool; 
In fhort, he did for Pare brewed bangs for 
Without the Help of Conjuring Ur Spell ; = 


At laft, when well diverted, he withdrew =) "= 
Pou'd aff his Beard to Symon, Symon knew ie ; 
His welcome Mailer; round his Knees he gat, © 4 


Hang at his Coat, and fyne for Blythnefs grater, 
Patrick was fent for—happy Led is het . 2 
“yaton tald Elfpa, El/pa tald it me. a 
Ye’ll hear out a’ the fecret Story foons | 
And troth it’s e’en right odd eis a’ is dont) 
To think how Symon ne’er afore wad tell, 4 
Na, no, fae meikle as to Pare himfell. | 
Our Mee, Thing, alake! has loft Se 

Max’. e. It may be fae; wha kens, a ghar a 












































wth’ joes is great Pain: 
¢ tane a Queen out of the Plain, 
“before may be again. 
fen! Love take Root bot Tocher-g oo 
’s Bairn, and ane of Gentle Bl 
ng Beuce’s Days migitt be ; 
ies now we never fee. . 

re forfakes h Bauldy the may gain, 
| es, and vow I bat he looks fain, 
thinks that Pegey’s now his ain. 
her! flaverin Doof ! it fets himweel . 
jagh where Parrick thought to teil! 

, I'd let young Matter fee—— 
ye as dorty in your Choice as he; 
> But, whitht! here Bauldy comes.- 


4 nter Bauldy [ Singing] 
Jenny: Jenny ewilephow do's 2 
has! wk enny, for cher -good ; 
sogond, if tvinna > thee, 
let at be. 
be ea dainty ‘Sang; 
ser than ‘tis lang. 
WO, [ fines again, 
Tend enough, ' 
ina Pléugh ;. 
) oer the Lee, 
ye be. 
TAT i Dyer. 
Wak a raytin Fires 
he Bree orry fall we be, 
aeeeare be we let ye- bee 
( Ry. =s tell, ’ 
wh ée he fi mujell 5 
fan, * bsiaffe frees 
. fen ro det me be. = 


sfieew i! x, i a) at lait, 
ty Bs f Snaw-ba’s calt, 
| rhs ah 2h } 
ae S. err Bauldy, . 


Wo 













g THE GEN TLE SHEPIRE 


— Bauldy, ——— Faith anco right : 
1 hope we'll a’ fleep found, but ane, t 
pie 5 And wha's the unlucky ane? 

Bauldy, To find out that, is nae di 
Poor bonny Peggy, wha maan think ni 
On Pate torn’d Patrick, and Sir Willia 
Now, now, good Madge, and honeft 
‘While Meg’s in Dumps, put in a Wore 
Tl be-as kind as ever Pate cou’d prove) 
Lefs wilfa’, and ay conftant in my Lov 

Madge. As Neps can witnefs, and the | 
Where mony a ‘Cime to her your Heart 
Fy, Bauldy, bluth, and Vows of Love r 
What other Lafs will trow a maniworn 
The Curle of Heaven hings ay aboon thei 
That's ever guilty of fic tofu Deeds. 

I’}] ne’er advife my Niece fo gray a Gat 
Nor will the be advis’d, fu’ well J] wate# ; 

Bauldy, Sae gray a Gate! manfworn! and a’ the reft; 
Ye leed, auld Roudes,—and in faith had beit 
Eat in your Words, elfc I thal] gar you fland * 

With a het Face afore the haly Band, . 

Madge. Ye'\l gar me ftand? ye theveling-gabit Brock, | 
Speak that again, and trembling dread my Rock, 

And ten sharp Nails, that, when my Hands are in, 
Can flyp the Skin 0? ser Cheeks out-o’er your Chin, 

Bauldy. ltak ye Witticls, Mee ye heard her fay, 
That I’m manfworn,—I1 winha?et it pae. 

Madge. Ye’re witnefs too he ca’d me bo 
And thou’d be ferv’d as his good Breeaing cia 
Ye filthy Pog ! i lees 10 bis Hair like 

—A4 fout Battle—Maule endeavours to redd 

Mrujfe. Let gang your Grips, fy, Madge: (| 

Bauldy, leen. . 
I wadna with this Tuilzie had been feen, 
*Tis fae daft-like ———, | 
[Bauldy gets out of Madge'Clutches with a bleed 
Madge. ——'*Tis dafte ta to thole 














An Ether-cap like him, to blaw the Coal, 
It fets him with vile unfcrapih Tongue 
‘Yo caft up whether I be auld or young, 









pate Ot | 43. 
nan macy’d been wl 
f Lema have feen, ~ 

and, Banléy,ye eed Name, f 









ut her ain chriften’d Name, . 
tay NofeandNoddle find the fame, 
des! filthy Fallow, I fhall auld ye. 
—ye'lle’en be Friends with honeft 


‘ce Hands ; this maun nae farder gae: 
‘m: I fee the Lad looks wae. 
wei now, Man/fe, I aos Maes nae 
Py Ries Grit wasa' the Wyte [Spite; 
happen’d, and fhould therefore crave 

| Pardon firlt, and fhal] Acquittance have. 


| Madge, 1 crave your Pardon ! Gallows-face, gae 
: your Faut to her that ye wad cheat, [preet, 
at, or Me blafted in your Health and Gear, 
« Till ye 1 


n to perform as well as fwear. 

* Vow and lowp back—was e’er the like heard tel] ? 

Swith tak him Deil, he’s owre lang out of Hell. 
ne [running of ] His Prefence be about us! 

Curit were he, 

That were concent for Life to live with thee, 

- [Exir Bauldy, 

so: towzled his Hari- 



















cre to me. . 
mt to ferve 


e. 
—* Sommend ye for’t, 
Emer little Sport : 

“scant of Grace, 
to my Face, 
gvadna itand 

‘pips g Hand. 

atience this to pam, 

ugs (o hear? 


wee: 
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Vigour fails, then we 
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Thus I put aff Revenge till it was de 
Syne bad him come, and we fhould g: 
I'm fure chiar his Tryft; and I cz 
To feek your Help, phat we the Foo! a 
Madge. Aud {pecial Sport we'll hae, 
Ye'll be the Witch, and I fhall play the 
A Linnen Sheet wound round me likea 
I'll cawk my Face, and grane and fhake 
We'll fleg him fae, he'll mint nde mair 
A conjuring to do a Laflie wrang. | 
Mauje. Then let us go, for fee, "tis ha 
The weltlin Cloud fhines with a fetting L 


SCENE IL 
PROLOGUE. 
When Birds begin to nod upon the Bough, 
And the Green-fwaird grows damp with fai 
While good Sir William is to Reft rétir’ 
Tbe Gentle Shepherd, tenderly in/pir'd, 
Walks throw the Broom with Roger ever leel, 
To meet, to comfort Meg, and tak Farrwel, 
Roger. W O 4 parte cadgi¢, and my Heartlowps 
ight! 
O Maifter Patrick, ay your Thoughts were right : 
Sure Gentle-fowk are fartherdeen than we, 


That naithing hae to heap of Pedigree. 
My Jenny aon: wha bier : “Babes Morn,’ 
Is perfect yielding, fweet, and n semiair fcorn, 

I fpak my Mind, the heard, I fpak agai | es 
Shh finil'd-—] kifetd—-] woo'd, por woo cae ae 
Partie. \'m glad to hear't-- BVO my Change this ay. 

_ Heaves up my Joy, and yet I’m fometimes wae. , 
I've foupd-a Father, gently kind as brave, |’ 

And an Eftate that lifts me boon the lave.  — fy 
With Looks all Kiadnefs, Words that Love con? 
He all the Father to my Bs exprelt, | 














While clofe he held me to‘sis manly Breaft, 8° 
Such were the Eyes, he faid},thus {mil'’d the Mig: 





Of thy lov’d Mother, Blefing\p’ my Youth! — =a 
Wha fet too foon! And while ije Praife beftow’d, 
Adown his gracefu’ Cheeks a ‘Porrent flow’d, - ~ 

y 
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ee pees my Thowg 
lang, Sen ny ire 
“ats my panting Brea(t bedew ‘de 
s made my Head tarn round, 
a rifing Raptures found 
ane fae much renown’d, 
at) eared | — oo faithful Symon’s Fear 
ue ny” ° ve for Peggy to his Ear, 
=, fof) —ah! this confounds my Peace, 
omy Heart muft fooner ceafe, 
Be ee mabe fdvife ye, troth I’m at a Stand; 
—Cutiwerr'r Lh » ye’d clear it up aff Hand. 
Du 1 haften Reafon plead his Caufe : 
Bat Love rebels againt all bounding Laway 


Fixtin my Sou) the Shepherdefs excels, 
scans my new Happinefs repels. 
- SAMG XVI. Tun, Kirk wad let me be, 


_ Duty ard Part of Reafon : 
- Plead flrong on the Parent's Side, 
i’ oy Lowe fuperior calle Treafon ; 
he shew ds : 






















“eters. due. 

Ler id yourfell to flay 

, wn away 

raft Parts, 

fein broken Hearts ? } 

cis teases preaeial / 

erwards to France, / 
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. The Onwrecome only falhes Powk to keep —* 


"Thefe beft can teach what's réal 
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An twa three other Monky-tricks :—Thiat’ done 
I come Hame firatting in my red-heel’d’Shoon. 
Then ‘tis défign'd, when Ican- Weel behave, , 
That I maun be fome petted Thing’s dull Slayt, 
For fome few Bags of Cath, that, wat wee) 
‘T nae mair need ‘nor Carts do a third Whi 
But Peggy, dearer to me than my Breath, 
Sooner than hear‘fic News, fhall hear nt tae 


Roger. They wha have ju/? emomgh can JO ites 
Good Mr. Patrick, tak you ain Tale Hame. ! | 
Patie. What Was my Morning Phought at Night's | 
the fame : i 
The Poor and Rich but differ in the Name. 


Content® the greateft Blifs we can procure 
Frae boon the Lift.—Without it Kings are4 or. 


Roger. But‘an Eftate like yours yields bray co 
When we borers it feantly on the Bent 
Fine Claiths, faft Beds, fweet Houfes, {patkling Wine; 


Rich Fare, and witty Friends whene’er ye dine, 
Submiffive Servants, Honour, Wealth, and Eafz,. 


- 
2. 
4 


7 







_ Wha’s no content with thefe is ill to pleafe. 


Patie. Sag Roger thinks, and thinks not far amifs, 
But mony a Cloud hings hov’ring o’er their Blifs ; 
The Paflions rule the Roat—and if they're four, 
Like the lean Ky, they'll foon the at vours: 
The Spleen, tint Hongyr, and affronced Pride, — 
Stang, like the fharpeft Goads, in Gentry's Side, 
The Gouts, and Gravels, and thefill Difeafe, _ 
Are frequentet with Fouk o’erl fear oe 
While o’er the Moor, the herd with lefs e.. 
Enjoys hig fober With, and halefome Air. | 
Roger. ford, Man, I wonder’ay, and it delip 
My Heart, whene’er I hearken to your Pligl 
How gat ye ‘a’ that Senfe I fain wad lear, 
That | may eafier Difappoiatments bear. {5 
Patie, FraeBooks, the Walcof Books, 1 gat fom 








N@er gradge ilk Year to w 
To gain thefe filent Fricnds 











soba ich ebay 
ot. peated 


Fill and P ’s Love. ‘ 
Fic —eWitlma be obey b 
ie the fhall be my Bride: 
‘ agen mann hide. : 
| ee d leave me here, 


0 Mis voader A Ripa Dear. 
Od peed & pe being your Secretary, 1], — 
amyl Toot GAS the Deels defy... [Exit Roger. 
~ phata Struggle muft 1 now impart 
My ‘ather's Wall to ner that hads my Heart ! 
I ken the loves, and her faft Soul will fink, 
While it flands trembling on the hated Brink 
Of Difap poiditment-—Heav’ o fupport my Fair, 
«Ang Comfort claim your tender Care : 
~ Her res | red—— [Enver Pegey. 
————= ily Pepey, why in Tears? . 
Smile as ye wont, allow nae Room for Fears; 
Tho’ I’m nae mair a Shepherd, yet I’m thine. 
Pegzy. I dare not think fae kigh—I now repine 
At the unhappy Chance, that made not me 
‘ A gentle Match, or fill a Herd kept thee. 
Wi a can withouten Pain. id ee the Coaft 
th, ‘Sim 


"ie 

















. ve Plains. 


Mf Tle Loye agree. 
Wey : on--Speak ever thus, and {till my Grief; 
hort I dare to ing the fond Relief. 
“h gughts a gentler Face will {eon infpire, 
b nice Air {wi.ns round in Silk xe 
en 
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Then I! poor me!—with Sighs may ban my Fate, 
When the young Laird’: nae mair my heartfome 4 
Nae mair again to hear fweet Tales expreit- | 
By the blyth Shepherd tha: excell’d the reit: 
Nae mair be envi’d by the tattling Gang, J 
When Partie kifs'd me when | danc’d or fang: . 
Nae mair, alake! we'll on the Meadow play, #, . > 
And rin, haf breathlefs, round the Ruc pel ed, 
As aft-times I hae fied from thee right fag” Db 
And fawn on Purpofe that I might be tane 
Nae mair around the Foggy- Know Pl creep, : 
To watch and ftare upon thee while afleep. i 
But hear my Vow,—’twill help to give me Eafe; 
May fudden Death, or deadly fair Difeafe, 
And warit of Ills attend my wretched Life, 
If e’er to ane but you I be a Wife. «. 
SANG XVI. f 
Tune, Wae’s my Heart that we fhou’é funder, “ 
Speak on, Jpeak thus, and fill my Grief; 
Pol te Heart a's ki peat 
Thefe Fears that foon will want Relief, 
Hi'hen Pate muft from bis Peggy junder, 
A gentler Face, asd Silk Aitire, 
A Lady rich in Beauty's Biajfom, ’ 
Bake sed ai eRe er we ™ 
To fical thee fren my Peggy +Bojem, eet 
No more the Shepherd wbY exxcell’d Mm 
Tbe ref, whofe Wit made them to wonders ~~ 
Shall now bis Peggy's Poaifes ten, . 
Ab! I can die, better funder. i 4 
Je Meadow: where we often firay'd, Abed 
Ye Banks where we swvere wont to wande 
Sweet-/cented Rucks, réund which we play 
You'll loje your Saweets when que re afin 
Again, abl jrall I newer creep 
Around the Know with filent Duty, 
Kindly to watch thee while aflecp, 
And wonder at thy manly Beauty ? 
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“nor the faitett 
fall fillthy Place, 
omy rifing fhou’d it move — 
indation of our ot rect 
If at m socieate Crowns and Sceptres laid, 
To bribe eee frae thee, delightful Mardy 
For th foon leave thefe inferior Things 
CTO ore the Patience to be Kings. 
woesins chat Tear? believe and calm thy Mind. 
_ I greet for Joy, to hear my Love fae Kinds) 
wher Hopes were fank, and nought bat mirk Defpair, 
Made me think Lifé was little worth my Care, 
My Heart was like to burft; but now I fee 
be ser Thoughts will favethy be rt for me =. 
With Patiep | Ut ete ate ag Year, 
ees Ue: i ytte aP Tt appear; | 
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) en But now PU endew 

pare Height i is A 
fs “4, 4 

a For Beaisty,: ilhad oad 
2 Muft fade like the Gy 
But, inewardly rected, ot 
For ever, without a 
Ae Choe WE 

Can quench the fair Poe 
Uf Virsue’s is and ih ‘ 
Aud the Hufband be 


Paice. —-——-—— ‘Thee's ch 
And what he wares that Wage 
‘Tho’ without a’ the little Hala) em 
Thy malate Sweets might gain a Prince’ 
Yet now, left in our Station ‘we oMend; 
peewee eee Jy 
Affe&t aft-times 16 like’ the 7 : 
And drap Seren’ : 
Laugh when wetreds 
dnd, for the Fathio 
Pay Complies eae | rn’d ‘ 
Then Seandalia | ers Bi os sia : | 

Peegy- If this is ry, 1. 
Z wet am (ill but Il bee ee es: 
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Patic. Wo, nd;0 n 7) ; 
With Gentry'’s A pe: oh; fu 
‘Good Manners $ 2 Ir 
When native sir 6 je 

olnce Wi 


" Ny eae i fe’ oe | 
| en why, 3 y thou’d 
Pires tape lear Life, 








WT XIX "Hee, : Both hoon Sipe, 


Dasa te si 
at fil tine he Ay 

a few ob aft Retarns 

Pith all bat can improve thee. ’ 

. he Birken bufb, a tay 

ther kindly told me 

popes and bid wry Blufo 
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shy Return. 
uch 4, -Brae, 


;, ,torun and play; 
Y tye vow'd |. 


Fhe and Fow'rs,. 
efS. 1am yours, § 
rac thy ‘Temples | 

: . es Se #\gn 


AL, t at appettains to me» or 
I bel ong to ccs 
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wy ENT pS its | a rr D HE “a ‘ 
‘a if e 4 Lo ae Oe ee 

. 4. 2 e Pw 7 7 


: Re 4 
My iti gags} ; what fee 
And aught what ay, be mii Naps ay ‘command, ye oy 

Partie. Nae mairT'll asks but Goce we ‘velittle Ting 
"To ware’t on Words, wad b cron a Crime, 
Love’s fafier Meaning better is exprett, 
_ When it’s with pupil on the Heart i: | 

ies they embrace, and the Curtain’ 4s let io 





ACT Van eaeRe 1. 


PROLOGUE. 


See Ieee siidh St ie like art pofifhy 
pihionds, 3 mon | | 
Bare-leeg dovith Nig id 7 unbotton’d 
See the fe May cone fred ea } 
8 HAT want ye, Banldy, ent B 
a W hen Nat ren 7 mn 
Far to the North thi e fea 
Stands equal "twist hed 
What gars ye thake, an 
Your Teeth they ¢) itte: UH 
Bauldy. O len me f 
My [ead’s grown ¢ 
T’ll ne’er dare ventt 
Alake! I'll never b 
I'll ne’er o’erpat it rg 


Syottn. Whatailshee 
You've wak’d Sir Willa rm. 
He comes, I fear, ill-p p 


Sir Will. How ¢§ 

Symon, you're v 
Ayenon. I'm fo sth 

But iome ftrange Sprit oppre 

He's feen fome Witchy o ing | Troha rey 

nse in T } ‘ "er Je 

And Tam come to m 4 ein at 
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Fi the ‘Mill amang the Haws, == 

eff Weonsis’d: fhe’d help me'with herArt, 

To; bonny thraware Laffie’s Heart : 

4 ead ere eds t-qabwiver this Night; 

sit may nae e Priend OF she t fica Fright! 
ead 






























Fog the curs’d Hag, in doing me good : 
Phe very Thought o’t'slike amy Blood!) 
he apa Gharft, or Deel, I a wilk, 


a dead Coarle in Sheet ‘as white as Milk ; 
dek Hands it had, and Face as wan as Death, 
yon me faft the Witch and it fell haith, , 
vs'd down my Breeks, while I, like a great ae 
as labour’d as I wont to be at School, 
‘Heart out of its Hool was like to lowp, __ ae 
cs with ear and had nae Hope, 
ch Laugh th ny wanithd quites 
1 with An; te, 
fed fr ral cht sa woh ka you, 
Cees yo 


r gie or todunt, — 
Hin 9 | Taw uot. 
or pi eekai te ™ Mien hall granted be 5 
¢€ brougt bade Moni ing dowmto me. » 
ikstemmout Hotour, foon thall I obey 


Pe mae, 
eto fgueel, - 
& up the Deel. 

[Exit Bauldy. 
"smo afraig than hurt, 
ethemiclves zoodSport. 

oaded Mind, 

: eu 1, blind! 
think there’s nae’ fe é 
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at. ma re-hearted Fools, 
A C 4Stcols. 
Whate’er’s in Spal or ith ne me ft 
~ Such Whim fies em. the abfurd 1 to me. 2-4 
canter Sees antet Ws 
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Syenon. Tis Rae nou h, 
Rad. ou insile Sl ee ye was a 


L, ars ‘me thiols . . 
Thee and in, aithing Si ke 
Sir Will Tm 

Commands phat Im 

Bid raife my Servi 

Whilft I walk out 

SANG XL © 
The bonny gr les 

. . And Darknely 

_ The hearty Hine 
To be. 
Without a 

The 
And he joins t hi 
From Toil 7] 
While Supra qe 
Of balf an ¥ 

or 
Fi r 
Be ms Pot 
- Plae’d at du 
Where neither . 
Reach bim wi 
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ZL Ye donot ufe fo foouw fee the Lig 
Nae doubt but ye-intend to mix the Thrang, 
To take your Leave of Patrick or he gang *. S 
But, do ye think, that now when he’s a Laird, 
‘lee be poor Landwart Lafles will +a SS Se 
By ; ) bts Pre s tho” poor ’ i 















sk . ar . = a a : : 
. im, be good dy the = | 

TB wish Peay 
ilk haly Guide, That 
L. . _, 








That thaws the Gait fo Hee “ve heard myfelf /- 
Some of them laagh at Doomfda ay 9, Sth and Hell. (| 
Jenny, Watch oer us Fathi , that’s very odd, 
Sure bah that doubts a Doom ase deubts a God. Ww 
Glaud. Doubt! why they neither doubt, nor ‘judge, 
nor think, he 
Nor hope, nor Seay; but carfe, debauch and arin 
But I’m no f yin this, asiffthought ~— ow y 
That Patrick to its wille’er be brought, ~~ 
Pegey. The Lord forbid ! Na, he kens better Things, 
But here comes Aunt, her Face fome Ferly brings. 
Enter Madge. | 
Madge. Haft, baft ye, we're a’ fent for owre the Gate, | 
To hear, and i red fome odd Debate 
"Tween Mau/e ny bout fomeWitcherafi Spell, | 
At Symon’s Houfe; the k aN ht fits Jadge himfell. © 
Glan, Lendmemy Staff ei hl outerDoor, 
And bring theLaties wi? rei 1] epbefore. feverieent : 
Madge.PoorMeg!- Look , Jenny, wasthe li ever 
How bieer'd and red with gréeting look her Een! — 
This Day her brankan Wooer takes his Horfe, © |) 
To frat a gentle Spark oP ican 08S ero . 
To chaupe hig! Kent, t cut frae the bra inch iy Plain 
For a nice Sword, and glancing-Kead ed Cane 
To eave hie Ram-horn Spoons and k 
or gent Wht mells likewwew-won Hay neds 
To eaae the Green-fw banger (iT Wepae milk, 


To roltle sme nutes olay ik idee, 
And take ane i aa i ae 
o e€ 

Piggy. DearA Laeger eitise co 


That's nom Faut th nd breeder born bad | 
Gif Ihe Deashte ‘of fome | me La i rt hia ad been, 
Kw ince he neem oul Laepie GS)” By 
ow fince he vifes, | fhov -repine ( | 
If he’s made for ell x re s 
And then, the like ess Dae Pthe & Dee it — $ vi 
Defigns rp tne yet cWiee | i , 
‘Madge. A bonny Story trouth !- 
Prin up your —— y and ¢o 


ie s 
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| Daft lant pd Clasfet 
Bauld oC -? 
oan Fon wi by me Madge | 
: ** ge, ' 
ry Becanfe be brake Good op ae 7 
‘ And with bis Nonfenfe 
Si iil eetkccin ween Maldre cnater' 
. No otherwife than Sed ye well deferv'’d. 
" \ Was it fo fmall a Matter to oF es fe 
And thus abufe an honeft Woman’s Name: 2 
_ Befides your going about to have betray’d, 
Perjury an innocent y Maid. »y 
Bauldy. Sir, Lconfefs my aut thro’ a’ the Steps, 
eer. { be-antrae 10 Nes 
ufe Be far, Sir, he oblig’d.me on the Score, 
at es at nt me fic hefore. 
n't | r Honour, | believ'd i it well 3 
t te the Deel ; 








a 


Al {weet and clean, ee carefully hap 
. What could they be, thought I did. ite: 2 orfak 


' Sae much of Innocence, The apreatd tom fain. 


T hid the Story’: “fhe has pafi’d fincefyne 
_ Nor doT rue my Care about the Wean, 
Ye (ee the’s bony; I can rears Ih 


) Maufe.1 


tat ON inAtaire 
| HTS Xela Lie, when She's fae near hetl 






Jy i Hf + ; m | - x 2 : a | ix ¢ 
nd Bch a, : Ag ho ald m p ~ ‘i a 


Mauf. You ; can liyd 
Sir Will. Speake AB A ee 
Patie. 4 
For much I ope sat natal yet know why eS | 

Glaud. Then, fince my Master orders, I _ 
This Jony Fundling, ae clear Morn of May, 
Clofe by tiie Lice BdS Of thy ‘Door I foon 
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ba as 
n Infant Weeds, of hand gentle Mat a nds 
ce? 

Wha, warfe than Brutes, could leave expe 0 Aic 
b> ‘ 

Soe helplefs youn ? for fhe appear’d i et 
@nly abounewe' owmands auld bent . 
Istook her in my Arms the Bairnie {mil’e 


With fic a Look, wad madea Savage m ia dz 
As-a poor Orphan, and a Niece of mine 


For the's well worth the Pains that Lt “e tan 

And am right fare ft come | 

Of whom IT kenna—naithing'k en] Im 

Than what! to ea eta “nO! i 

| Sw Will, "This ems tt 
Patis. tai 
Sir Will. | On 


<a ym 


The I might fafe 

That Limay- now Sit 

Beate: reg and ni 
e faw’t at firfty cate At 
is Siffer’s et oe he cal 


Pati. What Realon, the meg 






siete 

‘forward, ldadi tutes ee 
TOES ard, e four Wiillam. | 
view mewell, neh Vendo iuaminis 


ace that you have often view’d, 
san unknown Strangerfland, . 
od 




















ier Mother, that now holds my 
SB Proofs ll give, if you demand. 
HG) onek Nurfe! where were my Eyes 
aithfulnefs, and need no more ; | 
+: PLabfHuth to lead out my Mind, 
Pa & fale her aes was founkind? . ; : 
PN SeracesPeggy, and makes ber fit down bitte : 
gly THon’rt at Niece! Truth ae prevail 
Words, till Mau/e relate her Tale. 
Ged Nurfe difpatch thy Story winged with 
egive my, Calin fifty Kiffes. Blifies 
Hen it was I that fay’d her Infant-Life, ‘ 
ing threaten’d by an Uncle’s Wife. 
ang i ; but I the Secret knew, 
wd with avaricious View. —_ 
which alee re sO poffeft : 


isssiig etn .. 


yest hel sans ; 
tout, Anite ccure | 
wo Shepherd’s Doory | atl 
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60 THE GENTLE SHE! 


Frae Roger's Father tok n Tittle Crove, 
Gland, [avith Tears of Fey happing down bis Beard) » 

I wel] remember't : Lord reward yourLove; {- +¥ 
Lang. have I with’d forthis; for aftIthought . . 
Sic Knowledge fometime ftiould about be brought. 

Patie, "Tis now a Crime to doubt—my } oys are full, 
With due Obedience to my Parent’s Will, 
Sir, with paternal Love furvey her Charms, 

And blame me not forrufhing toher Arms: * 
She’s mine by Vows, and would, tho’ ftill unknown, 
Have been my Wife, when I my Vows durft own. 

Sir Wil. My Niece, my Daughter, welcome tomy 
Sweet Image of thy Mother, good and fair. [Care, 
Equal with Patrick, now my greateft Aim, . 
Shall be to aid your Joys, and. well-match'd Flame. 
Mi Boy, receive her from your Father's Hine - 
With as good Will as either would demand, 

[Patie and Peggy embrace, and kneel te Sir William, ~ 

Patie. With as mach Joy this Blefling L receive, ~~ 
As ane wad Life that’s finking ina Wave, 

Sir Will. [rai/es them) I give you both my Bleflings 

may your Love i 
Produce alia y Race, an 
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d fill improve. |” 










Peggy. My Withes are compleat, ysar 
Whilel'm haf dizzy wi i e bleft Surprite; 
And am I then'a Match { ainLady 





That forme fo. nu h gen rou yt in nets hi 2. ~ | 
Lang may Sir # Uiam b Cis tlente hay Hla’ng, 
Patie. Be Jang’ or , Guardi ny fei otter by 
We'll only pie 3 hat ye fhall pleafe to Be ee | 
Th’ Eflatebe your's, ay Pree sanetome. 

Glaud, 1 hope your Honour ne 
On them that fought her Life for wicked/ind; 
SitWill. The bale onnat’ral Villain foog 
That Eyes above watch the Affairs beld™ : 
}’ll ilrip him foon of all to her pertains, — 
And make him reimburfe his ill-pot Gains. i 
Peggy. Tome the Views of Wealth, and an Eff. 
Seem light when put in Balance with my ’ 
For his Sake only Pll ay thankful bow, | 
For fuch a Kindnefs, bef of Men, to you, 


: Ye 
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~ much Joy unwrinkles ev’ry Brow: | 
Oar ac ask hio bag OME, Twa, and doat * you! o, 
bewitch’d, has quite forgot : 

‘all. Mai s "Tawz, gee pawky Mauj’ s Plot. _ 
Sith iP Kindly ol Man, remain with you a Day! 

er from thefé Fields again will fir Htray 3 | 

¢ and ‘Gadne hts fhall foon my Hou @ repair, 
Jard’ners fhall new P,anting rear ? 

"5 peut Table you foon fhall fee 

ft Friends rejoice with me. 

















Mafe 
ine bu 
My Fath 
Reftor’d, 
oy at *s the belt News Iheard this twenty ear! 
Rew ) breaks uP» rough Times begin t , 
: ee Ge ac faye King, and fave Sir #¥diam Tan 
on Their ain, and raife.the She herd’s Sang, ©. 
ms Wha winna dance, wha will refafe to fing? enhA 
. ‘ae s Dy erds whiftle winna like the Spring?” 
m Dein Van ea with Mau/e,—waith very Madye 
e ? mee , 
, Ath Hie he pit om rare woodly Sigh 


F - os Dk ¥, Sein st a each pido - 
, bald, learn to 
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ee }) hi ns ARE > [eek 
| shad . crn 
Lit ever fo: fod Tear 


sow fhall I gratefu’ be 
g Kine ade s done for mé? — 
ares of this happy Day 


re, repay. 
Symon, and, kind Clané, a 
ndlefs Fea, nee 
ji ly due, 
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FAME, f see Hope FM poet ites rd 

ing dewn Langlome, rire 
Pee . I ~~ digus =i 
er Mes LE Aj cach, every Laird, Lanjllord pin pv- 
a Lp Scucetbeart neral fi 
Hinder Ni aghitslad oi if Iie, or will Efvate 
Rafter, $i ide of the F ace iticlaae firefide — Lyart, boaryy grey 
Hinny, Honey Ither, erbers alfo ome Lucky, Gammer ‘ 
Hound, bert another Laith, Jorh 





















Hawflock,¥so/ next the Ingant, Onions Laverocks, Legis 
_ BW inel-pipe K Lilt, ro Arg bry 
Hald, ba bold ENS, fnows  —_Liltit, merr Ay chanted 
Height, T: te, the Hill Kend, knew, Luggies, (aowls 
wie a Falley by a nocun Lear, to /iarn 

Kiltit, tvek'd up Lair, Frarning 


» bot Kames, Commis Loof, the Pai of tia 
ati » healthful Kittle, tozickle; it alo Ha& 
Haith, ivdeed, in foird ee difficult, or Leed, kid 


d Sewei sé ‘anperany Lech, fo feaved#, give 
re : oy Ys rard, Kitchen- otter ws . 
Heh! d heb! / Land wart, country, 
Betts Inder inhabits mira TS Sane ral, clowmife 
. Labour'd, threfh'd 


mubolefome Kenna, knot 
Heither-Rracs, Hdlgn Ky, Cater 
which Heath prows Kirn, churn 
Hidlings, /erting Places Kent, a large Sti 
Hadna, bad not Stepberd F 





Lows'd, pay toos'd 


AUN, muff 
“MM ashe 





aspen Mony, gpiny 
before : wes, Bais Mint, q. air: at, or make 
Hatkies, cf fort of Pud- sLoglens, Milking- 4 Ml iron to da any 
qin 5, 
af, Saif Loan, “Milieg-P lace Millc " 
owk, todi Lofs, to / Mak, mtv 
Humlock, Hemlock Lot, to froop Jo) 
Hawkys, Cows Low, fiame | 
Howdy, a Midswifé Lowan,burnig flaming Mite 
Hing,. : Lang, a ah, 
Hether-1 M Hearb- te) dewes 
Buds wp, te /emp 


Hechts, Promifes Lowden, lcaping , 
Hallon-Side, 4y a Hal-Leel, fincere, ancl k lig es 
dy-Tree Linkan vig a Mid : Ing, aa ai 


Hae, howe or bali Mailens, far} 
Ha’, Hall Ete, ea land Manns, mmr’ ne) 
Howt! fy! Lap, ie Muck, Dunj 
Hafien, par Leugh, acid Mither, fo 


Hool, we Shel! Lift, the Shy; alto re-Mear, M, , A 5 
a sthiP eee 93 Mirb, dart,ai oe 
Rivet, ér Ruicrral rh, 2 a Precipice, or va- Merle, Mi 


Haly, Holy tural Calcade, taesta le Thole = 
Hodden-gray, a coarfe 









= 
















. way oo = 
rv an ch me fe sel > = = 


=~ 
D rrccived a = Paw aks, mmirgly ae sale 






* longing Plevgh, 2 Piugh” ‘Shawn, 
nin, Mimmew Pith, frenged Stock, Reed, or Pipe 
ht a Petted, fondled,pamper'd Spring, a ‘Tune - 
~ WN Pithieis, Srms qweak Spear, ro aff 
A, mo, wet Sacbiens, Jfince it is 


Nae, no bohes rowan, hig. ening ty’ wp 
jane, norte rolling Skiffin 
Nibeur, Neighbour Row’ d, ro/i d, or wrapt Saul, 
vowt, Oxen Redd up, to clan wp, or Sair, jee 
Teednia, nved wot " clear up; ajo ro tell; Sets,tbe Seripes,or Rotws 
NG, went ta be afraid; to part pf Coloursin# ‘raving 
Nochr, nowp 5t Fojks guarralling Siller, Silver 


jew mawn,i-w mow'd Revel'd, entangled Spraings, Stripes, o& 
No, wer ‘ Rin, run Rows 
ew-cal, young < calves Routh, plenty Shave, a Slice 


TiVe%, dou ble Fi ifs Rife, abundant plentiful Singand, fnging 
o1, than Racket-rent, Rack-rent Strak, firwck 

O Reefting, drying Scart, fo fe crap, mn ¥ 
¥ NY, ony Rant, to mate merry feratcha 


Out-o’er,bamping Ranting, revjing, jelly Skaith, Lojt, Danege 
deer, a Lad a eover Rath, green, or youre Scads, fealds 
sr lense; Bho ¢, by owr-Ra a row Sald, [ahd 
jelors B Rupes Rujbes Seething, boiling 
Dwrelay, a Crawat Rathes, Rujfbes Stend, to tale long fleps 
wrelaid, overlaid, a- Roos'Y, srhid Stent, to tax; alfa opine 
werwbelgved Routt, grown pif, or ae ty: ibreatened 
)'er-pfut, fe per rufty ae 
ure, over, too Rew, ro repent, relent Son, 
Urp, to writhe o's 'AfRow » oF mateSniutt fae alfa tosake 
| reat Naif Smif 
A Ron , abard NatSisw flow 
Rock, « Difaff Shaw, @ /ittle Wood 
Rever, Boar br FyraugSwrat, cated 
Rocks, Ricks Slee, 

















Reck, Smoke Skelfs, Shelwes 
Reo, confi or oe sr apping, lufly 
nin 
ALL, “poll S age i 
Ss Saughis, illew- cas, PrognePications 
trees Spae, to tel! Fortunes 
Gutaftidlly Sae, fo Snood, a Filler, or Gare 
wer-Stack, J Stack of pis af Tag ' 
— pring 5 d, mogtb, 4 nt 
Syne, fince, fie? Seyna, fay mor 
Smoor, Bag Stars, Séars, 
Smoor'd, jmother'd  Samen, the fame. 


Sma, jimall Skair, « Shary, ¢s hare 
| Stegin 


Tyke, Deg | 








kde veer Bedi + 
ati ie a 
ace Whirles, 















Thack, Thareb Whilk,, pabick | 
Taids, Toads) Wean, Child 
Siccan, Mache ike Than, then Wear, wort 
oe drivelli. mE TEASE tbe Crowd, or Wins, pains 
_  Weo, FF ood, allo tacours 
Snaw-balls, “Fokes rity, Me Will fire, eeiid. new 
Swith + foam jevifily Tats, @ Wale, tocbuferbechesice 
Shoon, Shoes ‘Thow, to thaw, or melt Witherfhins, ro wewe 
Stang, furp - The, thee contrary ways | 
Swaird, the Surface of Tryt, elma te Warlock, MW ixxard 
the Graft appoint Weil, well? 
Stahes, Stones : Tocher, Tocher-good, W ae,svve a/fo a forreswful 
Stap, fo one’s portion, or fortune Wift, old Woman 
Sawn, fewn Teil, to till Wyte, diame * 
Sincefyne, ewer finee To, roo Wrang, wren 
Sak ah f Jerse faker, de- Tuilzie, a Breil, aljets Wetthin, weftern 
guarrel ~ Whinns, Purse 
Towin’ d Aepe dhengid Wate, subs ? 


shapit re “ef Whitht! dw 
eehipt omtbe her ior ‘Niikly, unperfon- Virapled, intricete 
= to sd oils seernean- W x6 Walls 
) Wark, sworf 
Riise, tending wake, ape Wow! firange! 
Thrawart, cro/s, a7 3 ngé, Witna, will noe 







er - ail wonderful Won, wound wp, o 
Ted, o Fox Unioey unlucky, dia- wrap gponnd wie ery | 
Thole, endure, fuffer | Belita thing 
Till, “re Unierapit,, filthy, or Ware, rqice 
Tald, br eat leraping to fif 
Tint, of Seer 
"Bhrievelefs, trifling, VR Rings Withou Sen, quit bows 

pteecllels Villy, ro Puke ware Mfhot's, mg dort 
Trow, to be fare of, to. wiew : | 

Anoav,. te befiewe ) a? , } of olsely 
Tak, fo bad | Aridly,evorldly Wrighvengee 
Fs Neg ' Winforne, en- Woodf | 


Twa, rte ‘ » delightful 
“Tent, fo fake notice of, Wath ers, : efeert, 
te wateb, ciferve, Wad, svould 
“remark poate woe - 


Trigg, praee, glean Whig, Saini 
‘Tarruws, loathe Wik, 


Teher Gar, Paltcr- Wath 
hae’ > i Wi', with = 
+ Bele Wi ie; little , 


F Siew. Is 


= 


| ms *¢ . : 
r os © 


A [ “ L - = 
itl ee 









=e 


CharaBerticl Eien 





Bei 3 


a 


Cc oO M-U S. 


A MASK. BY JOHN MILTON. 































* 
AS PERFORMED AT THE THEATRE-ROYAL COVEN T-GARDEN, 


Regulated fromthe um pteBook, by permifion of the Jidanagerty 


* py mex. (LAD raomrren. 





GHARACTERISTICES. 


Now to my charms—and tu my wily traine—Thus J borl—=My doeziing (pelle imo the 
fpungy aireOF power to cheat the eye with blear (Mudon—And give it falfe preicniments 
—! under falfe protence of friendly ende—And weliplac’d words of pioxing couriely— 
Daited with reafona oot unplaufible=Wind me into the ealy hearted man—And hog Kim ine 
ty fnaree, Cimsiths, 

dome there are that by due Aeps alpireTo lay thelr jut hanes S ontthat Rilden key— 
That oped the palace of Eternity—To fuch my crrand is, and bol jor fuch—I woul) net 
foll thefe pore ambrolis) weede—With the rank vapour of this in-worn mould—|] woe 
elipateh'd fer their defence and puard—For Chle—Gwifl ae Lhe iparkle of a glancing lor 
I fhaot from heaven to give him fale convoy—Aa tow I do, FIRST spires, 

tnfant | foop'd my wing, aad downward (ped—With thinoto join—My kindred aid, toom 
Mortals acter withbelid—Wheo Virtuc on the brink of peril dande—Swilt os winged wloda 
1 fy. SECOND SPIRIT. 
And to fecure oor freedom virtuow—This J bold firer==Virtic may be 
burt—Surpris’d hy onjuft fores but not inthrall'd=—Againl the oppoling 
of Heay'w—May never this jul fword he lifted up—But for that damo'd ma. 
out—A.nd force him Wu refiore bile purchafe back—<(r drag Kini hy the | 
turls to a fool urs'd as hie Ife, ELD, BROTHER: . 

licey'n keep am ri Amiolagain’—Qetl draw, and fand upon our Saas «ol 
you!—Come nol ca you fall on pte Anker elfe. ToOuUAG ; 
‘ring con bolt bar pvaven 














—_—_—_— EDINBURG: ‘a 
ft she Apotin Pees, by rue MARIINE, for Bell, London, 1782. 





! PREFACE. 2 


Tums Mak was firtt reprefented at Ludlow-Caftle on Michaele 

- wmas-lay 1634, before the right honourable the Earl of Bridgewater, 
Lord Prefident of Wales: the principal performers were the Lord 
Brackly, Mr. ‘Thomas Egerton, and the Lady Alice Egerton*. In 
thd year 1774 it was abridged, and has ever fmce been performed « 
as an afterpicce at the theatre royal in Covent-gardem. ‘Phe follow- 
ing were the reafons offered to the publick in favour of the abridg- 
ment, and were prefixed to an edition of the piece then publifhed 
ru its ‘curtailed fhate. 

“ Pure poetry, uamixt with paffion, however admired inthe clofet, 
“has dcaree ever been gble to fultain itfelf on the ftage, In this 
* Abridgment of Milton's Comus no circum(tance of the drama con- 
** tuined im the original Maik is omitted, "he divine argaments on 
temperance and chaftity, together with many defcriptive paflages, 
“* are indeed expunged or contradted; but divine as they are the 
*€ molt accomplilhed declaimers have been embarrafled in the re- 
" citation of them: the {peaker vainly laboured ta prevent a cold- 
"nels and languor m the audiences and it cannot be diflembled 
*“ that The Matk of Comus, with all its poetical beauties, notonly 
‘maintained its place on the theatre chiefly by the affiltance of 
ms ears q but the mulick itvelf, as if overwhelmed by the weight 

édramz, almolt funk with it, and became in a manner Jolt 
That mutick, forme sly heard and applauded with 
ov Teitored, and the Matk on the above confiderations 
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pattie Sent imitated fromm that €xcellent per- 
i vocit » thas che phy of The Faithful Shep- y 
s. buoe nearly Dakpeedcened omits firtt repre- | 
on ete hare itch fneceeding criticks have 
ar hasten at age, yet no attempt has ever | 
feftoce the hapless ‘iindana to the thage:” ty 
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Mufick was originally compofed by Mr. Henry Lawes, who allo re- 
detl _dthendasnt Bpirit. “Phe prevent TuLikh ib the compodtion of Ln, 4 
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ay 


Our peapep ora, his OTOP rentus true, 
Still bad his Mufe* “* fit audience find tho’ fer ; 
Scorning the judgment of u trifiing age 
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To choicer fpirits he bequeath'd bis page. 


He too was foorn'd, and to Britaania's fbame | 
She farce for half an age knew Milton's name: 
Fiat new bis fame by ev'ry trumpet Mown 
We on bis deathlefs trophies raife our own, p 
Nor art awe nature did bis genius bound; 
Heav'n, bell, earth, chaor, be furvey'd arevad: 
All things bis eye, thre’ -vit"s briphe eonpine throtum, 
Beheld, and made cubat it beheld bis open. 2 

Such Milton cvas: “tis ovrs to bring bine forth,  * 
And your's to vindicate negledied worth, 
Such beav'n-taught nombcrs joowld be mare than read, 
More wide the monad thre’ the nation /[pread. 
Like fume blofs'd foirit be teenight defends, 
Moar dind- he wiptr, ond there flops befricnds : 
Thro’ mazy errowr's dark perplexing weod 
Points out the path of true and real poor, 
Warns erring youth, and gaards the (potlefs maid 
From fpell of magick vice ly reafan's aid, 

Attend the firainas; end /bould feme meaner phrafe 
Flang on the fyle end clog the nobler lays, 
Excufe what we with trembling band fupply ‘ 
To give bis beawties to the publick eve: 
Hit the pure effence, ors the proffer mean ; 
Thro’ which bis [pirit is in action fren. 
Osferve the force, chferve the Aime divine 

vt, breathes, adis, in each harmonious line. 

Great objeGs cnly flrike the gea'rows heart; ' 
Praifs ihe feblime, o'erlook the mortal part: 
Be there your judgmowwpatre your candour We 4 ; 
Sivas! J: ous foriomm—nenemnve wilh 'twebe none. f 
* VIL. ver. ii. 





7 Dramatis [Sen 
f » 
I ® x " 
Comvs, —— _ _ 
First Srinir, _ ~_ ir. Hu ra 
Seconp Sririt, — — Mr. L’Eftrange.™—_,' 
FPuper Brormer, — — Mr. Whitfield. 
Youncrr Brorner, _ — Mr. Robfon. 
BacchaNaALs, — - a Tee, 
. Mahon, t5's. 
WOMEN. 
Lapy, — Mes. Jackion, 





ELUPHROSYNE, _ _— Mis Catiey. ee 


BaccHantes, — — = ¢ Mifs Ambrofe, te. ‘ 
Sanegina and Pastorar Nymen, Milfs Brown, \s 
Bacchanals, Naiads, Spivits, Be 7 






COMU Ss. b 


ACT L 
- The firfi Scene difcovers a wild wood. 
The firfl Attendant Spirit enters. P 
&Berore the itarry threfhéld of Jove’s court . 
«© My mantfion is, where thofe immortal fhapes 
‘Of bright aerial {pirits live infpher’d 
*¢ In regrions mild of calm and ferene air, 
«© Above the fmoke and flir of this dim fpot 
* Which men cal] earth, and with low-thoughted care 
* Confin’d and pefter’d in this pinfold here 
* Strive to keep up a frail and fev’ri/h being, 
 Wnmindful of the crown that virtue gives, 
After this mortal change, to her true fervants 
 Amongil the enthron’d gods on fainted’ (ats. 
* Yet fome there are that by due fteps afpire 
« To lay their juft hands on that golden bee 
a pe palace of Eternity: 
érmmad ta; and |wt for fuch 
ld “ foil thefe pure ambrofial weeds 
he rank vapuurs-of thie /in-worn mould. 
« Bat whence yon’ flanting fveam of purer light 
“Which Areas the raidnayt 2g eae and hitherdartg. 
«4 Tey. oe i aod malleieor from Jove Pe >) 
*« Commifitoh'd to ed re barre, - 
“ And iff Ren ay a 7 - me 
ag tree pie th r 


Dh twife Fre chonietie 5 + ; 
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dant Spirit 
et errand 








appointed (phere, . 
POL no appninted tafk thou feeft me now ; 
aing from Elyfian bow’rs + 
| Tuther "fo mortal coi) a foul I wafted) 
“ Aloe this boundlefs fea ef waving air 
“ ‘d my flight, betwixt the gloomy fhade 


an ig by inverted commas, “‘ thus,” are omitted 
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Of thefe thick boughs thy radiant form I fpy’d, 


*¢ Gliding as flreams the moon thro” detky clouds ; 4 
*€ Tnftant I floop’d my wing, and downward [ped 

* 'T'o learn thy errand, and with thine to jom =, 
«« My kindred aid, from mortals ne’er withheld . 


When Virtue on the brink of peril ftands. 


|, Firft Spirit, Then mark th’ occafion that demands ft‘ 


ea eS 


_ ** But that by quick command trom fov’reign Jove ~ 


“ Neptune, I need not tell, befides the fway (here. 
¢ Of ev'ry falt Hood end each ebbing ftream, 
“€ Took intby lot *twixt high and nether Jove 
*€ Tmperial rule of all the fea-girt itles 
* That like to rich and various gems inlay 
** The unadorned bofom of the deep, 
** Which he to grace his tributary gads 
‘* By courfe commits to fev’ral government, 
*€ And gives them leave to wear their fapphrre crowns, 
** And wield thtir little tridents; but this ifle, 
* The greateft 1nd the beit of all the main, 
** He quarters to his blue-hair'd deities, 
*¢ And all this track thar fronts the falling fun 
* A noble peer of mickle truit and pow’r 
** Has in his charge, with temper’d wwe to guide 
*¢ An old and haughty nation proud in arms, 
Sec. Spirit. * Does any danger threat his legal [way 
* From bold fedition or clofe-ambuth’d trealon? 
Firft Spirit. “ No danger thence; but to his lofty feat, 
Which borders opabe verge of this wild vale, 








| Ehe-+looming* Offspring. nurs’d in ‘princely lore, 
** Are coming to attend th®& father’s ilate : 


“¢ And new entruited {ceptre, hed their way a 

* Lies thro’ the perplex’d paths of fitagrear wood, 
“The nodding horrour of whofe fhady Bipws 
* Threats the forlorn and wandring paflenger; 
** And here their tender age might fuffer peril, 


“| was difpatch’d for their defence and guard, _ 

Sec. Spir. *s What peril can their innocence aflail 
* Within thefe lonely and unpeopled fhades? 

Firjl Spir. Attend my words. No place but harbours 
“« In ev'ry region Virtue finds a foe. [ 3 


~ * Bacchus, that firft from out the purple grape — 


“ Crufh’d the {weet poifon of mifufed wine, + 
* After the ‘Tulcan mariners transform’d, wy 


Te pon SS “comese 7” 
® Coafting the Tyrrhenne fhore as the winds lifted 
, *f On Circe’s ifland fell: (who knows not Circe, 
“ The daughter of the Sun, whofe charmed cup 
—=« Whoever tafted loft his upright fhape, 
**¢ And downward fell into a grev’ling fwine?) 
} "This nymph, that gaz’d upon his clull’ring locks, 
« With ivy berries wreath’d, and his blithe youth, 
* Had by him ere he parted thence a fon 
* Much like his father, but his mother more, 
** Whom therefore the brought up and Comus nam'd. 
Sec. Spir. “ Mlomen'd birth to Virtue and her fons! 
Firfl Spir. “ He ripe and frolick of his fullgrown age 
“ Roving the Celtick and Iberian fieldg 
* At lait betakes him to this ominous Wood, 
* And in thick thelter of black fhades imbower’d 
** TE’ xcels his mother at her mighty art, 
* Oring to ev’ry weary traveller 
*€ His orient liquor ina eryltal glafs 
© Tadueudithe drought of Phebus, which as they tafte, 
5: ner avmit-dikcaite thro’ fond i intemp rate thirtt ) 
| ss pol works their human count’nance, 
\“ Ty war retemblance of the god’s, is chang’d 
| Hrutith form of wolf or bear, 
OF une or tiger, hog or bearded goat, 
- Allothe: parts remaining as they were: sg ts 
K “Yi, twhen he walks his tempting noutiils bad renee 
By magick pow’r their humaa set : 
« And bee ie a , bi <a. 
SecuSpir. they 2 ae flate? 
ation No, the he tates ye Vet 
© Not er ik 3 | foul di urea. wo = 
| mare ewe than béfert, 


feand native home forget : 

Leh plat | iw aeben! sal ily. 4 

«4 Degrading fall! jyomtuch a dire diftrefs 
7166 freat our morta! charge to fave? 

Fie ee For this when any favour’d of high Jove 

“ Chances to pafs thro’ this advent’rous giacde, 

‘ Swift as the fparkle of a glancing flar 

"1 hogs from heav’n to give him fafe convoy, 

. ; and opportune thou com’ft 

fice which thy nature Joves. 


his be our tafk; but firft I mui put off 








































nee comus.. 
© Thefe my fy robes fpun out of Iris’ woof, 
* And take the weeds and likenefs of a fwain ot 
*€ ‘That to the fervice of this houfe belongs, 
* Who with his foft pipe and {mooth-ditty'd fong _ 
* Well knows to fill the wild winds when they roar, 
* And huh the waving woods; nor of lefs faith, 
** And in this office of his mountain watch 
*€ Likelicll and neareit to the prefent aid 
“Of this oceafion. Veil'd in fuch difguife 
** Be it my care the fever d- youths to guide 
*© "To their diftrefs’d and lonely filer; thine 
‘lo cheer her footlteps thro’ the magick wood 
© Whatever bleffed fpirit hovers near ; 
“On errands bent to wand’ring mortal good, 
Tf need require him fummon to thy fide; 
*€ Unfeen of mortal eye {uch thoughts infpire, 
** Such heatenborn confidence, as need demande. 
* Tu hour of trial. 3 
Sec. Spir. “ Swift as winged winds 
“'T'o my glad charge I fy. [ Exit. 
Firfi Spir. ** ——WV'll wait a while \ 


«"\"o watch the forcerer, for I] hear the tread , 

* OF hateful fleps: [ mult be viewlefs now. PA 

Conus enters teith a charming rod in one hand, his elafs in 
the other, with him a rout of men and women drefed as 
Bacchanals ; they come in making a riotous and unruly noi/e, 
with torches so bands*. 

Colhit | jia ieey that bids the fhepherd fold 

Now the top of heav’n dof bold ‘ 

And the gilded car of day 

Fis glawingeaxle doth allay 

In the fleep Atlantick ftream ; 


And the fope fun his upward beans. | 

Shoots again the duikey pole, eon ie” 5 
Pacing tow’rd the other goal 

Of his chamber in the eatt; 
Mean-while welcome joy and featt.. 


SONG. 
New Phebtis finketh in the weft 


Welcome fong and welcome jeft, te, 
‘ f 




















* The Maik, as now performed at Covent-Garden theatre, be~ 
gins here, 7 
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comvus. 
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Midnight fhout and revelry, 
* Tipfy dance and jollity : 
Braid your locks with rofy twine 
Dropping odours, dropping wine. 
Rigour now ts gone to bed, 

And Advice with ferup'lous head, 

, Strict Age and four Severity, 
With their grave jaws, in flumber lie. 


We that are of purer fire 

Imitate the ttarry choir, 

Who in their nightly watchful [pheres 
Lead in fwift round the months and years. 
The founds and feas, with al] their finny drove, 
Now to the moon in wav’ring morrice move, 
And on the tawny fands and fhelves 

Trip the pert Fairies and the dapper Elves. 


SONG. By a Woman. ‘a 


dimpled brook and fountain brim 

The dnymphs, deck'd with dailies trim, 
The merry wakes and palftimes weep 

Gt bas tight to do with fleep? 
“Tietetter fweets to prove; 
ios now wakes and wakens Love : 
7 , def wreur rites begin; 
<I light that makes fin. 
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denus. goddefs of nocturnal fport, 
Pass veil” d Coles! to whom the feenef 
Tae, r art éall’d but when the Cha hie WOR 
Of Stygian darknels ipite hee Roepe 
Stay thy cloudy'et fray _ 
Wh Hal fey t 
C , i Ti sl 
ad ome “les oats 
ndian heep 
aie Sun defery 
ceal’d folemnity.- 
SONG. By Comes and Woman. 
. We t Variety ; 
By turns we drink, and danee ,and fing, 


t torches burns. My pus dame 
And males one bie —— 
oreo SAGL with rhy | =", and eink od, 
Eom * in loophole peep, 
~cnt yMy rant laws and cuftoms free 
* — Love for cver on the wing. 
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40 comMUs. . 


Why should niggard roles control 
Traniports of the jovial foul? 
No dull {tinting hour we own; 
Pleature counts our time alone. 





Comus. Come, knit hands and beat the ground 
Ina light fantaftick round. 
A Danese. 
Break off, break off; I feel the diff’rent pace 
Of fome chaflefooting near about this ground. 
Run to your fhrouds within thefe brakes and trees; ~ 
Our number may affright. Some virgin Lure 
(For fo I can dittinguith by mine art) 
DBenighted in thefe woods. Now to my charms, 
And to my wily trains. I thall ere long 
Be well tlock’d with as fair a herd as geraz’d 
Rbout my mother Circe. Thus I bur 
My dazzlink fpells 7 into the {fpungy air, 
OF pow’ r to cheat the eye with blear illufon, 
And give it falfe prefentments, left the place 
And my quaint habits breed aflonishment, 
d put the damfel to fufpicious flight, ’ 
Vhich muft not be, for that’s againit my courfe. | 
I under fair pretence of friendly ends, — 
And wellplac’d words of glozing courtefy, 
Baited with reafons not unplaufible, 
Wind me into the eafyhearted man, 
And hug him) ] ares.» When gnce her eye 
- is ma ick oe, 
I fhall sci fome harmlet village ‘ 
Whom thrift keeps up about untry gear. 
But here the por i fairly rss tia 
And hearken if I may her bus’nefs hear. 
Enter the Lady. ~ a 
Lady. This way the noife was if mine ear be trae, , 
My betft guide now: methought it was the found 
Of riot ond illmanag’d merriment, 
* Such as the jocund flute or gamefome pipe 
* Stirs up among the loofe unletter’d hinds 
_ “ When for their teeming flocks and granges full 
* In wanton dance they praife the bounteous Pa 
© And thank the gods amifs.” I fhould béSath. 
‘To meet the rudenefs and fwill’d infolence 


Of fuch late rioters ; yet oh! where elfe. a 


















Aat. ~ <" COMUS. 
di I inform my unaequained feet 
In the blind mazes of this tangled wood? 
_ _ Comus afide. I eafe her of that care, and be her guide, 
Lady. My brothers, when they faw me weary'd out 
*« With this long way, refolving here to lodge 
! “ Under the {preading favour of thefe pines,” 
~ Stepp’ds as they faid, to the next thicket fide 
‘To bring me berrics, or fuch cooling fruit 
As the kind hofpitable woods provide. 
« They left me then when the grey-hooded Even, 
« Like a fad yotarift in palmer’s weeds, 
‘© Rofe from the hmdimoit wheels of Phebus’ wain ;” 
But where they are, and why they come not back, 
Is now the labour of my thoughts: ‘tis likelieft, 
’ "They had engag’d their wand’ring fteps too far. 
* This is the place, as well as I may guefs, 
« Whence ev'’n now the tumult of Joud mirtlf 
Was rife, and perfect in my lift’ning ear, 
“ Yet nought but fingle darknefs do | find. 
«* What might this be? A thoufand fantafes . 
* Begin to throng into my memory, 
« Of cafling fhapes and beck’ning thadows dire, 
« And airy tongues, that fyllable mens’ names 
*‘ On fands, and fhores, and dedert.wilderoeffen, — , 
“ Thefe thoughts may farile well bat wot afloupd 
| “ The virtuous mind, thot ener ap lkwettended 
« By a ftrong fiding clhengon, Cotieiege.. 
at oO! welcome@isne ed Faith, ua 
“Thou hov’riny anyrely Bi , 




























a 


« And thou ee - oil 
“T fee you vilibly, aad povpbelicve ~ 
jos That hie the fupreine Good (to whom all 
« Are-but as flavith officers of vengeance ) 
“Would fend a glift’ring guardian, if need were, 
“ To keep my hfe and honour unaflail'’d. 

“ Was I deceiv'd, or did a fable cloud 

“ Turn forth her filver lining on the night? 

7 did not err; there doesa fable cloud 

« Turn forth her filver Jing 0a the night, 

* And.gafis.a gleam overthis tufted grove.” 

T cannot hoigw to my brothers, but 

Such noife as 1 can make to be heard fartheft 
Tl venture, for my new enliven’d {pirits 


Prompt me, and they perhaps are not far of 









rOomMUse 
SONG. 
Sweet Echo, fweeteft nymph! that liv’ft unfcen 
Within thy airy cell, . 
By flow Mwander's margent green, 
And in the violet-cmbroider'd vale, 
Where the Jovelorn nightingale 
Nightly to thee her fad fong mourneth well, " 
Cantt thou not tell me of a gentle pair 
That likeft thy Narciflus are? 
Oh! if thou have 
Hid them in fome flow'ry cave 
Tei me but where, > 
Sweet queen of parly, daughter of the Sphere! 
So may'ft thou be tranilated to the fhies.” =~ 
And give refoundiog grace to all heav’n's harmonies. 
Comus afide.) Can any mortal mixture of carth’s mould 
Breathe fuch divine enchanting ravilhment? 
“* Sure fomethjng holy lodges in that breatt, 
«¢ And with thele raptures moves the vocal air 
* To teftify his hidden refidence : 
“* How fweetly did they float upon the wings 
*¢ OF filence thro’ the empty-vaulted night, 
€ At ev’ry fall {moothing the raven-down 
** Of darknefs till it fmil’d! I have oft’ heard 
*€ My mother Circe, with the Sirens three, 
«¢ Amidit the flow’ry-kirtled Naiades, 
*¢ Culling their potent herbs and baleful drags, 
€ Who as they fung would take the prifon’d foul 


And “D tt ab : Scylla wept, 
tf waves into attention, 

** And fell Charybdis murthur’d foft applaule ; 
* Yet they in pleafing MumbeMull'd the fenfe, 
** And fweet¢n madneis robb’d it of ithelf; 
** But fuch a facred and nomefelt delight, 
** Sach fober certainty of waking blifs, 
** T never heard till now”—-I'll {peakgo her, 
And the fhall be my queen. Hail, foreign wonder! 
Whom certain thefe rough thades did aever breed, 
Unlefs the goddefs that in rural fhrine 
Dwell'ft here with Pan or Silvan, by blefs’d fong 
Forbidding ev’ry bleak unkindly for 
To touch the profp’rous growth of this tall wood — 

Lady. Nay, gentle Shepherd! illis loft t¥at praife 
That is addvefs'd to unattending cars: . 

i 
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., boalt of fill, but extreme fhift 

| How to regain my fever’d company, 

ompell’d me to awake the courteous Echo 
lo give me anfwer from her mofly couch. 

, Comus. What chance, good Lady! hath bereft you thus? 
Lady. Dim darkne(s and this leafy labyrinth. 7 
Comus. Could that divide you from near-uth’ring guides? 
Lady. They left me weary on a grafly turf. 
Comus. ** By fallchood or difcourtefy, or why? 

**Lady.”” To feeki’ th’ valley fome cool friendly fpring. 
Comus. And left your fair fide all unguarded Lady! 
Lady. They wre but twajn, and purpos’d quick return. 
Comus. “ Perhaps foreftalling night prevented them? 
Lady. ** How eafy my misfortune is to hit!” 
Comas. Imports their lofs betide the prefent need? 
iady. No lefs than rf I fhould my brothers lofe. 
Comus. Were they of manly prime or youthful bloom? 
Lady. As {mooth as Hehe’s their unrazor’d lips. 
Comus. Two fuch I faw *‘ what time the labour'd ox 
‘* In his loofe traces from the furrow came, 
* And the fwink’t hedger at his {upper fat ; 
‘* [daw them” under a “ green”? mantling vine 
That crawls along the fide of yon’ {mall hill 
Plucking ripe clutters from the tender shoots: 
Their port was more than human; “ as they flood 
" T took it for a fairy vifion 


“ Of tome gay creatures of the elemete set 


“That in the colours of the minhow sy — rage 

‘ And play i’ th’ plaited clonr's, | yeas swe-thrat Nn 

‘ Aad as I pafs'd I worhhiyp'd:” jf thole ged ee 
t were a journcy like the pathiohesy’n © ~~ 


o help you find them... «9. *S 
| Lady. Gentle Villager! 

Nhat readielt way would beng me to that piace? 
Comus. “* Due weit it rifes from this fhrubby point. 
Lady. ** To find out cate ace Shepherd! 1 fuppofe, 

‘Inefuch a feant allowance of ftarlight,. 

* Would overtaik the beit land pilot’s art 
Without the fure guefs of wellp is’d feet.” ‘ 





Comused .know each Jane and ev’ry alley green, 
ingle or bufiug dell, of this wild wood, 
And ev’ry boiky bourn from fide wae 





ool linia eal 





My daily-walks and afcient neighbourhood ; St «. 
And if your ftray attendants be yet lodg’d, 
Or fhroud within thefe limits, 1 fhall know 
Ere morrow wake, * or the low-roofted lark 
« From her thatch’d pallat roufe ; if,” orgrant it otherwile, j 
I can conduét you Lady to alow | 
But loyal cottage, where you may be fafe 
Till farther queit. 

Lady. Shepherd, I take thy word, 
And truft thy honeft offer’d courtely, 
«¢ Which oft’ is fooner found in lowly theds 
«© With fincky rafters, than in tap'itry Malls 
«© And courts of princes, where it firft was nam’d, 
«© And yet is moit pretended.” Ina place 
Lefs warranted than this, or lefs fecure, 
I cannot be, that I thould fear to change it. 
Eye me blefs"d Providence! and fquiaremy trial 
To my proportion’d ftrength—Shepherd, lead on. [Lx, 

Enter Comus’ crew from behind the trees, 


SONG, Fy a Man, 


Fly fwiftly, ye Minutes! till Comue rrerive 
The namelels foft tran{ports that hevuty can give; 
"The bowl's frolick joys fet him teach her to prove, 
And the in retura yield the raptures of love, 
Without love and wine wit and beauty are vain, 
All grandeur infipid, and riches a pain, 
The moft Spl alig pales grows dark as the grave; 
Love and weft give, ye Gods! or take back what you gave, 
CHORUS. 
Awey, away, away, 
‘To Camus’ court repairs 
There night outihines the day, 
There vitlds the melting fair. 








ACT IT, 
Enter the two Brothers. 
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ney « Etpest Broruer. 
Usmerrir, ye faint Stars! and thou, fair Moon! 

* That won't to love the traveller’s benizon, 

* Stoop thy pale vifage thro’ an amber cond 

" And difinherit.Chaos that reigns here 

“ In double night of darknefs and of fhades; : 

“ Or if your influence be quite damm’d up wt 
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With black ufurping mifts, fome gentle taper, 
" Tho’ a rufh candle, from the wicker-hole 
)* Of fome clay Nabitation, vilit us 
“* With thy long levell’d rule of ftreaming light, 
) “* And thou fhalt be our ftar of Arcady 
“ Or Tyrian Cynofure, 
Y. Broth. Or if our eyes 
© Be barr’d that happinefs, might we but hear 
« The folded flocks penn'd in their wattled cot, 
* Or found of patt*ral reed with oaten ibops, 
“ Or whillle from the lodge, or village cock 
“ Count the nightw&tches to his feathery dames, 
« "Twould be fome folace yet, fome little cheering, 
. “ In this clofe dungeon of innum’rous boughs. 
“ But oh! that haplefs virgin, our loft filter ! 
“ Where may the wander now, whither betake her 
“ From the chill dew, amongit rude burs and thillles? 
« Perhaps fome cold bank is her bolfter now, 
* Or ‘gaint the rugged bark of fome broad elm 
* Leans her unpillow’d head, fraught with fad fears: 
© What if in wild amazement and affright, 
“ Or while we {peak within the direful grafp 
“ OF lavage hunger or of favage heat? — 
E. Broth, Peace brother; be not over exquifite 
‘To calt the fafhion of uncertain evils; :, 
“(For grant they be fo, while they relhonksown 
What need a man §preftal his date WY pref, 
“ And run to meet what he would mol. avdid f = 
* Or if they be bur falfe alarmeof fear | 
* How bitter is fuch felfdelufion! | 
“IT do not think my filter fo to leek, : 
.| “Or fo unprincipled in virtue’s book, |. 
« And the fweet peace that goodnels bofoms ever, 
| * Asthat the fingle want of light and noife 
_ “ (Not being ic dlauer, as I truft the is not) 
— « Could ftir the conflant mood of her calm thoughts, * 
“ And put them into mifbecoming plight. 
“ Virtue could fee to do what Virtue would 
, “* By her own radiant light tho’ fun and moon 
« Weré%c the flat fea funk ; and Wifdom’s felf 
“ Oft’ feeks to [weet rgtired folitude, 
_“ Where with her bei! nurfe, Contemplation, 
She plumes her feathers and lets grow her wings, 


~ 


~ 









16 cOmuUt. 
“ That in the various bullle of refort 
«* Were all too ruffled, ahd fometimes impair'd. 
* He that has light within his own clear*breatt ' 
" 4 May fit i’th'centre and enjoy bright day ; | 
** But he that hides a dark foul and foul thoughts t 
“ Benighted walks under the midday fun; 
¢« Himlelf is his own dungeon. 
TY. Broth, “Tis moil true 
“ That myiing Meditation moft affects 
The penfive feerecy of defert cell, 
“ Far from the cheerful haunt of memand herds, 
" And fits as fafe as in a fenate houl@; 
‘ For who would roba hermit of his weeds, 
His few books, or his beads, or map dilh, 
“ Or do his grey hairs any violence? 
“ But Beauty, like the fair Hefperian tree 
« Laden with blooming gold, had need the guard 
“ Of dragon watch with uninchanted eye. . | 
* "To fave her bloffoms and defend her fruit ©. | 
“ From the rath hand of bold Incontinence. 
You may as well {pread out the unfunu’d heaps 
“ Of mifers’ treafure by an outlaw’s den 
« And.tell me it is fafe, as bid me hope 
* Danger will wink on opportunity, 
*« And let a fingle helplefs maiden pafs 
« Uninjur’d in this wild furrounding wafte. 
« Of night or loneliiefs it recks me got} 
“Tear the dread events that dog them both, = 
“ Left fome illgreeting touch attempt the perfon 
” Of our unowned filter. 
E. Broth. “ I do aot, brother, 
“ Infer as if I pe tee my filter’s fate 
** Secure without all doubt or controverfy; 
" Yet where an equal poife of hope and fear 
« Does arbitrate th’ event, my nature ts 
“ That [incline to hope ratherthan fear, 
« And gladly banith Prsint {fulpicion. 
“ My fitter is not fo defencelefs left . | 
“ As yourmagine; fhe bas a hieden flrength : 
“ Which you remember not. ae | 
Y. Broth, * What hidden itrength f 
“ Unlefs the itrength of Heav’n? if you mean that. | 
£. Broth.“ Tmeari that too; but yet a hidden frength, 





hich if Heav’n gave it may be term’d here Own ; 
“*Tis chaitity, my brother, chattity: 
* She that has that is clad in counters eel; 
* And like a quiver’d nymph with arrows keen 
* ™ May trace huge forefts and unharbour'd heaths, 
“ Infamous hills and fandy perilous wilds, 
“Where thro’ the facred rays of chaflity 
“ No favage fierce, bandit, or mountaincer, 
* Will dare to foil her virgin purity: 
* Yea, there where very defolation dwells, 
“ By grots and caverns fhagg’d with horrid thades, 
‘ She may pafs on with unblench’d majeity, 
* Be it not done in pride or in prefumption. 
Y. Broth. How gladly would I have my terrours hufh'cl 
" By crediting the wonders you relate! 
E. Broth. * Some fay no evil thing that walks by night 
“In fog or fire, by lake or moorith ogee 
“« Blue meagre hag, or ftubborn unlaid ghott, 
“ That breaks his magick chains at curfew time, 
“ No goblin, or {waft Fairy of the mine, 
“ Hath hurtful pow’r o’er true virginity, 
* Do ye believe me yet, or fhall I call 
“ Antiquity from the old fchools of Greece: 
* To teltify the arms of Challity? 
“ Hence had the huntrefs Dian her dread bow,, 
* Fair filver-{hafted queen, for ever chafte! 
* Wherewith fhe tam’d the brinded lionels = « 
“ And {potted mouftain pard, but fet at porght 
“ Th@friv'lous bolt of Cupid: gods and mt | 
 Fear’d her ftern frown, and the was Quéen o' th’ Wi 
“ What was the fnaky-headed Gorgon thigd = 
“That wife Minerva wore, unconquez a 
“ Wherewith the freez’d her foes to cp 
“ But rigid looks of chafte aullerity 
« And noble grace,.that dath’d brute violence 
“ With fudden adoration and blank awe? 
J. Broth. “ But what are virtue’s awful charms to thofe 
“ Who cannot rev’rence what they never knew? 
. E. Broth. “ So dear to Heay'a-is faintly chaftiry, 
«That when-a foal is found fincerely fo 
* A thoufand livery’d angels lacquey her, 
“ Driving off each thing of fia and guilt, 
Sand in clear dream and foletan vifion = 
iij 
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* Tell her of things that ne grofs ear-can hear, 
« Till oft” converte with heav’nly habitants 
© Begin to calt a beam on th’ outward fhape, 
* The unpolluted temple of the mind, 
« And turn it by degrees to the foul’s effence, 
« Til all be made immortal, 
TY. Broth.“ Happy fate, 
* Beyond belicf of vice! 
BE. Broth. * But when vile lett 
“ By unchatte looks, loof geltures, and foul talk,, 
* But moft by lewd and lavith aét of fin, 
* Lets in deflement tu the inward parts, 
“The foul grows clotted by contagion, 
“ [Tmbodies and imbrutes, till the quite lofe 
* The divine property of her firft being. 
“ Such are tho/e thick and gloomy thacows damp- 
« Oft’ {een in charnel vaults and fepulchres, 
“ Ling’ring and fitting by a new-made grare, 
* As loath to leave the body that it lov’d, 
« And link’d itfelf in carnal fenfuality 
“ To adegen’rate and degraded ftate, 
Y.. Broth. « How charming is divine philoiophy! 
“ Not harth and crabbed, as dul] fools fu®pofe,, 
* But mufical as is Apollo’s lute, 
“ And a perpetual feait of nectar’d fweets, < 
“ Where no crude furfeit reigns.” ; 
Ay Broth. Lift, lift! T hear 
Borie far-off hallow break the flent ir. 
~ 2. Broth. Methought fo tooy what fhould it be® 
_ B&. Broth. For certain 
Pither fome gnc like us night-founder’d here,* 
/ Or eiy-fome neighbour woodman, or at wortt 
oe wking robber calling to hie fellows. 
. Broth. Heav'nkeep my filter! Again! again! andneart 
“Beit draw, and ftand upon our guard. 
£. Broth. Vl hallow ; 
Tf he be friendly he comes well; if not, 
Defence is a good caule, andeleav’n be forus, 
Enter the firft Attendant Spvavr, batited like a fhepherd. 
1. Broth. That hallow I fhould know—What are you? 
“Come not too near; you fall on iron flakes elfe.” [fpeak. 
** Fir/P?? Spirit. What voice isthat? my young lord? Speak 
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Y. Broth. O brother, ‘tis my father's hhepherd fure.[agaisu. + 


Aaile ' (gomwe. « 
Saskt. Broth. Thyrfis? whofe artful ftrains have oft? delay’d 
The huddling brook to hear his madrigal, 

And fweeten’d ev'ry mukrofe of the dale? 
How cam’ft thou here good Swain! has any ram 
- Slipp’d from the fold, or young kid loit his dam, 
Or itraggling wether the pent flock foriook ? 
How couldit thou find this dark fequefter’d nook? 
* Fir/l” Spirit. Omy lov'd matter’s heir, and hisnextjoy! 
* T came not here on fuch a trivial toy 
“ Aga ftray’d ewe, or to purfue the itealth 
“ Of pilf’ring wolf; not all the fleecy wealth 
* ‘That doth enrich thefe downs is worth a thought 
* "lo this my errand, and the care it brought. 
* But oh!” where is my virgin lady? where is fhe? 
How chance fhe is not in your company? 
L. Broth. To tell thee fadly, Shepherd, without blame 
Or our neglet we loft her as we came. * 
“ Firf' Spirit, Anme! unhappy ! then my fears are true.. 
FE. Broth. What fears, good Thyriis'prithce briefly thew. 
Firft Spirit. “* Utell ye: "tis mot in vain, nor fabulous, 
(Tho? fo efteem’d by thallow ignorance ) 
* What the fage poets, taught by th’ heav’nly Mufe, 
* Story’d of old in high immortal verfe, 
** Of dire Chimeras, and enchanted ifles, 
“ And rifted rocks, whofe entrance leads to hell, 
« For fuch there be; but unbelief is blind. 
E. Broth.“ Proceed, good Shepherd! Lam a!lactemteny”” 
« Fir" Spirit. Within the bolom of this huleowe woe 
Immur’d in cyprefs fhades, a forcerer dwell, 
Of Bacchus and of Circe born, great Comuy, 
Deep fkill’d in all hisumother’s witcheries, , ; 


And wanton as bis father, 
“ And here toev’ry thirity wanderer “ 


By fly enticements gives his baneful cup, 

* With many murmurs mix’d, whofe pleafing poilon 

“ The vifage quite transforms of him that drinks, 

« And the inglorious likenefs of a beaft 

Fixes inftead, unmoulding-reafon’s mintage 

“ Charatter’d in the face.” This have I learnt 

‘Tending my flock hard by, “ i’ th’ hilly crofts 

“ That brow this bottom glade,” whence night by night 
He and his ménitrous rout are heard to how 

“Like ftabled wolves or tigers at their prey, 
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« Doing abhorred rites to Hecate = 3 
‘«‘ In their obfcured haunts and inmoft bow'rs." 
Yet have they many baits and guileful {pells, 
And beauty’s tempting femblance:can put on 
'T’ inveigle and invite th’ unwary fenfe 
* Of them that pafs unweeting by the way.” 
But hark! the beaten timbrel’s jarmg found 
And wild tumultuous mirth proclaim their pfefence 5 
Ouward they move; “ and fee! a blazing torch 
‘© Gleams thro’ the fhade,” and <his way guides their fteps, 
Let us withdraw a while and watch their motions. 
[They retire. 
Enter Comus’ crew revelling, and by turns careffing each other, 
till they obferve the twa brothers ; then the Elder Lrother ad- 
wances and {peaks. 
E. Broth. What are you, {peak, that thus in wanton riat 
And midnight revelry, like drunken Baechanals, 
Invade the filence of thefe lonely thades? 
Firfi Wom. Ye godlike youths! ‘* whofe radiant forms 
“ The blooming grace of Maia’s winged fon,” — [excel 
Blefs the propitious ftar that led you to us; 
Weare the happieit of the race of mortals, 
Of freedom, mirth, and joy; the only heirs: 
But you hall fhare them with us; for this cup, 
This negtar’d cup, the {weet aflurance gives 
Of prefent and the pledge of future blifs. 
[She offers 'em the cup, which they both purrhy, 
a 


— SONG, By a Man, 


By the gayly circling clas 
We can fee how minutes pafs, 
By the hollow.cafk are told. 


. * Mow the waining night grows old, 


Soon, too foon, the buly day 
Drives us from our {port and play: 
What have we with day te do? 
Sons of care "twas made fur you. 


E.. Broth. Forbear, nor offer us the poifon’d fweets 
That thus have render’d thee thy fex’s fhame, 
All fenfe of honour banifh'd from thy breaft. 


** SONG. 

** Fame’s an echo, pragtling dovble,. 
 Anempty, airy, glittering, bubble; 
* A breath can (well a breath can fink it, se 
“The wife not worth their keeping think it A 
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* © Why then, why fuch toil and pain 
* Fame's uncertain {miles to gain? 
“*® Like her filler Fortune blind, 
**"t'o the belt fhe 's oft’ unkind, 
'. * And the worlt her favour find. 
_E. Broth. “ By her own fentence Virtue ftands gbfolv’d, 
“Nor afks an echo from the tongues of men 
“To tell what hourly to herfelf the proves. 
‘Who wants his own no other praife enjoys ; 
‘« His ear receives it as a fulfome tale 
* To which his heart in feeret gives the he: 
* Nay, flander’d tanecence mutt feel a peace, 
«Au inward peace, which flatter’d guilt ne’er knew.”’ 
Firft Wom. Oh! how unfeemly fhews in blooming youth 
* Such grey feverity !————But come with us, 
We to the bow’r of blifs will guide your fleps; 
There you fhall tafte the joys that Nature theds 
On the gay {pring of life, youth’s flow’ry prime, 
T'rom morn to noon, from neon to dewy eve, 


Each rifing hour by rifing pleafures mark’d. 






































SONG. By a Woman ina pojioral habit. 
* Would you tafte the noontide at, 
To yon’ fragrant bow’r repair, 
Where woven with the poplar bough 
The mantling vine will thelter you. 
Down each side a fountain flows, 
Tinkling, murm'ring, as it gocs, 
Lightly o'er the moffy ground, 
Sultry Phoebus feorfing round. ~~ 
Round the languid herds and fheep 
Stretch'd o'er funny hillocks fleep, 





Whiie on the hyacinth and role ‘y 
The fair does all alone repofe. * 

All alone and in her arms = | ‘9 
Your brealt may beat to love's alarms, _ 


Till blefs'd and bleffing you fhall own 
The joys of love are joys alone. é 
FE. Broth. * How lowfinks beauty when by vice debas'd ! 
‘© How fair that form if virtue dwelt within! 
But from this thamelefs advocate of fhame 
** To me the warbled feng harhh difcord crates. 

> 1. Broth. “ Short isthe courfe of ev’ry lawlefs pleafure; 
‘‘ Grief like a fhade on all rts footiteps waits, 
* Scarce vifible in joy’s meridian height, 
* But downward as its blaze detlining {peeds 
“ "lhe dwarfith thadow to a giant fpreads.” 


COMUS, 


22 as, 
—. 


Firft Wom. No more; thefe formal maxims milbecome 
They only fuit fufpicious fhrivell’d Age. [you; 
SONG. By a Man and two Women, 
Live and love, enioy the fair, . 
Banilh forrow, banifh care; 
Mind not what old dotards fay ; 
Age has hed-his (hare of play, 
But youth's dport begins to-day. 
From thy fruits of tweet delight 
Let not feurecrow Virtue fright : 
Here io Plewire's vineyard we 
Rove like birds from tree to tree, 
Carelefs, airy, gey, and free. 


— a 


E. Broth. How can your impious tongues profane the 
Of facred Virtue, and yet promife pleafure [name - 
In Tying fongs of vanity and vice? 

From virtue fever’d pleafure phrenzy grows, 
* The gay delirium of the fev’ri{h mind, 
« Aud always flies at reafon’s coo) return. 

Firft Vom, ** Perhaps itmay ; perhaps the fweetch joys 

« Of love iticlf from pafflion’s folly {pring ; 
* But fay, does wifdom greater blifs bellow? 

£. Aveoih. * Alike from love’s and pleafure’s path you 

* Tr fenfuel folly blindly feeking both, [itray, 

* Your p)afure riot, luit your boatted love. 

* Capricious, wanton, bold, and brutal, luit 

* Tk meanly felfith, when refifted cruel, 

# And like the blaft of peftilential gvinds 

s l'ainte the [weet bloom of Nature’s faireft forms: 

“ But love, like od’rous Zephyr’s grateful breath, ' 

** Repays the flow’r that {weetnefs which it borrowa; 

. ¥* Uauijunag, uninjor’d, lovers move 
In their own [phere of happinefs content, 

** By mutual truth avoiding mutual biame.”’ 

But we forget: who hears the voice of Truth 

Tu oily riot and intemp’rance drown’d? 

Thyriis, be then our guide; we’ll follow thee, 

And fome good angel beara thield before us! ° | 
[Lxeunt Brothers and Spirit. 

. Sirf! Wom. Come,come, my friends, and partners of my 

Leave to thefe pedant youth their bookifh dreams; [ joys. 

* Poor blinded boys, by their blind guides mifled! 

“ A beardlefs Cynick isthe fhame of nature,” 

Beyond the cure of this infpiring eup, 


* 





Ae i." coms. 
-er= And my contempt, at belt my"pity, moves.” 
Away, nor wafle a moment more about ’em. 


/ " 4) Gberar. Away, away, away, 









a 


2) 


\@. To Comms’ court repair, 
"There night outhhines the day, 
'2 | "There yields the melting fair, [Exeunt fining. 

E. Broth, “ She’s gonet may fcorn purfue her wanton 

«And all the painted charms that vice can wear. [arts, 
* Yet oft’ o’er credulous youth fuch Sirens triumph, 

‘* And Jead their captive fenfe in chains as Rrong 

** As links of adamant. Let us be free, 

“ And to fecure ovr freedom virtuous. 

2. Broth. Bat hhould our helplefs fiter meet the rage 

|}. * Of this infulting troop what could the do? 

‘What hope, what comfort, what fupport, were left? 
Spirit. ** She meets not them; but yet, ifright I guefs, 

f A harder trial on her virtue waits. [conjecture ? 
E. Broth, “ Protect her Heav’n! But whence this fad 
Spirit. “ This ev’ning late, by then the chewing flocke 

Had ta’en their fupper on the fav’ry herb 

* OF knot-prafs dew-befprent, and were in fold, 

“| fat me down to watch upen a bank 

* With ivy canopy’d, and interwove 

“ With flaunting honeyfuckle, and began, 

| © Wrapp’d ina pleafing fit of melancholy, 

“ To meditate my rural minitreHy, 

« Till Fancy hadtheg fll; but ere a clofe 

‘* ‘The wouted roar was up amidit the woods, 

« And nll'd the air with barbarous diffonance, 

* At which I ceas’d and liften’d thema while. [filler— 
2. Broth, “ What follow’d then? O! if our helplefs 
Spirit. ** Straight an uriufual op of fudden filence =° af 

“ Gave refpite to the drowfy-flighted feeds 

* That draw the litter of clofe-curtain’d Sleep. 

“At laft a foft and folemn breathing found 

* Pofe like a {team of rich diftill’d perfames, 

* And {tole upon the air,that ev’n Silence 

‘« Was took cre the was ’ware, and with’d the might 

* Deny her nature, and be never more, 

* Still to be fo difplac’d. Iwas all ear, 

« And took in ftrains that might createa foul , 

‘* Under the ribs of Death—but oh ! ere long 
-" The firlt s&@ ends here as now performed. 
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“IE | coms. 
« Too well T did perceive it was the voice 
“ Of my mot honour’d lady your dear fifter. 

*¥. Broth, “ O my foreboding heart! too true my fears— 
Spirit, “* Amaz'd I ftood, harrow’d with grief and fear ; 
«* And O! poor haplefs nightingale, thought I, ! 
* How {weet thou fing’ft, how near the deadly fnare! » 
« Then down the lawns I ran with headitrong hafte, 
« Thro’ paths and turnings often trod by day, 
«Pill guided by my ear I found the place 
«« Where the damn’d wizard, hid in fly difguife, 
«(For fo by certain figns I knew) had met 
*¢ Already, ere my beit {peed to prevent, 
“‘ The aidlefs innocent lady, his with’d prey, 
“ Who gently afk’d if he had feen fuch two, 
‘«‘ Suppoling him fome neighbour villager. 
* Longer | durtt not ftay, but foon I guefs’d 
““ Ve were the two fhe meant; with that 1 {prung 
« Into fwift fight till I had found you here; 
« But farther know [ not. 
Y. Broth. “ O night and fhades! 
« How are ye join’d with bell in triple knot 
« Agaiult th’ unarmed weaknefs of one virgin, 
« Alone and belplefs! Is this the confidence 
“You wave me brother? 
E. Broth. “ Yes, and keep it fil, 
“ Lean on it fafely; not a period 
“ Shall be unfaid for me. Againtt the threats 
meet” OF malice or of forcery, or that pow’r 
© Which erring men call Chance, this I hold firm, 
* Virtue may be affail’d but never hurt, 
| “ Surpris’d by unjuft force but not inthrall*d; 
\e Vea, even that which mifchief meant moft harm 
** Shall in the happy trial prove molt glory: 
* But evil on itfelf thall back recoil, 
« And mix no more with goodnefs; when at lait - 
* Gather’d like fqim, and fettled to itfelf, 
* Tt fhall be in eternal reKlefs change, 
“ Self-fed and felfconfum’d. If this fail 
“ The pillar’d firmament is rottennefs, 
* And carth’s bafe built on ftubble. But come, let’s ong 
«« Againft th’ oppoling will and arm of Heav'n 
«May never this jult iword be lifted up. 
* But for that damn’d magician, let him be girt 





Aa - _— “CONUS. -_— | 2} 
«With all the grifly legions that troop 

* Linder the footy flag of Acheron, 

* Harpies and Hydras, or all the monftrous forms 
““"Twixt Africa and Ind, I?ll ind him‘out, 


- “ And force him to reilore his purchafe back, 


* Or drag him by the curls to a foul death, 
© Curs’d as his life. - 
Spirit. “* Alas! good vent’rous youth, 
* T love thy courage yet and bold emprife; 
** But here thy {word can do thee little ttead; 
“« Far other arms and other weapons mutt 
“ Be thofe that quell the might of hellifh charms: 
** He with his bare wand can unthread thy joints 


Aad crumble vf thy finews. 


_* Boldly affault the necromancer’s hall, 4, 


E. Broth.“ Why prithee, Shepherd, 
«« How durit thou then thyfelf approach fo near/ 
« Asto make this relation? : 
Spirit. “ A fhepherd lad 
“ Of {mall regard to fee to, yet well fkill’d 
« Tn ev’ry virtuous plant.and healing herb 
“ That {preade her verdant leaf to qhe morning ray, 
** Has thewn me fimples of a thoufand names, 


“ Telling their itrange and vig’rous faculties, 


* Among the rett # {mall unfightly root, 

*« But of divine effeét, he cull’d me out, 

*« And bad me keep it as of fov’reign ufe 

“ *Gainft all enchantment, mildew, blaft, or damp, 
“ Or ghaftly Fury’s apparition : 

“ T pars’d it up: if you have this about you 

** (Ag I will give you when you go) you may 


‘* Where if he be with dauntlefs hardyhood 

And brandith’d blade ruth on him, break his lal, 
* And fhed the lufcious liquor on the ground; 

« But feize his wand, tho’ he and his curs'd crew 

*« Fierce fign of battle make, and menace high, 

Or like the fons of Vulcan vomit {moke, 

“ Yet will they foon retire if he but ES 





__deft and youthful jollity, ; 





©OMUs. 


ACT III. 


#* Scene opens and difcovers” amagnificent ballin Comus’ pas , 
lace, “* fet off with all the gay decorations proper for an an- \ 
* cient banqueting-room 3 Comus and Attendants fland on \ 
zach fide of the Lady, who is feated in an enchanted chair, 


* and by her looks and geflures expreffes great figns of uneaji- 
nes and melancholy.” 


Comus peaks, 
“ He nee, loathed Malanckets i 
« Of Cerberus and blackeft Midnight born 
“Tn Stygian cave forlorn 
\*Monelt horrid fhapes, and fhrieks, and fights unholy; 
« Find out fome uncuuth cell é 
* Where brooding Darknefs fpreads his jealous wings, 
*“ And the nightraven fings; ate 
« There under ebon-{hades and low-brow'd rocks 
«© As ragged as thy locks 
** In dark Cimmerian defert ever dwell. 
« Bur”? come, thou goddels fair and free, 
In heav'n yclep’d EuBhrofyne, 
And by men heart-eafing Mirth, 
Whom lovely Venus at a birth 
With two filter Graces more 
To ivyerowned Bacchus bore: 
Hatke thee nymph, and bring with thee 


Juips and cranks and wanton wiles, 
“Nods and becks and wreathed fmiles, ‘ 
* Such as hang on Hebe’s check, = ss 
And love tolive in dimple fleck, = 
Sport, that wrinkled Care derides, a 
And Laughter, holding both his fides: 
Come, and trip it as you go 
On the light fantaltick toe, 
And in thy right hand lead with thee 
The mountain-nymph fweet Liberty. 
CP bie thefe finer are repeating, enter a nymph reprefenting Euphrofyas, | 
or Mirth, who advances to the Lady, and _fings the following feng. 
Come, come, bid adicu to fear, 
Love and Harmony live here: 
No domettick jealous jars, 
Buzzing flundeys, wordy wars, 
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fe It. comus. 


* In my prefence will appear; 
Love and Harmony reign here. 

Sighs te amorous fighs returning, 
Polies beating, bofoms burning, 
Bofoms with warm wilhes panting, 
Words to {peak thoie wihes wanting, 

- Are the only tumalts here, 
All the woes you need to fear; 
Love and Harmony reign here. 
Lady. How long mull I, by magick fetters chain’ d - 
To this detetted feat, hear odious ftrains . 
OF fhamelels folly which my foul abhors? | 
Comus. Ye fedgecrown'd Natads, by twilight feen 
Along Meander’s mazy border green, 
At Comus’ call appear in all your azure fleen. 
[ fe qeaver bis qwand, the Nawads enter, and range ibcmpelves if order fe 
dance. 
Now foftly ftow let Lydian meafures mow, 
And breathe the pleating pangs of gentle love ; 
* In fwimmingr dance on air’§;foft billows float, 4 
** Soft {well your bofoms with the fw velling nute; 
** With pliant arm in graceful Motion vie, 
“ Now funk with vale, with eafe now lifted high, 
* «Till lively gcflure each fond care reveal 
* That muiick can exprefs or pafiion feel.” 
y [ Tbe Naiads dauee a flaw dance agr veable te the fubjed of the f ered) ag 
8 fines, and eepri foe of Mie pajfen af leve. 
C* A fier this dager the paforal ny ipl advances Sow, with @ melons hal 
A and defponding « tir, to the fide of the flage, and repeats, by way of fom 
F ial opuy s the puff welincs, and then jfongs the ballad; in the wean-time 
" Me fi obferw’ of by Lupbrafyne, mobo Ay be T géflure repre fo i ta tbr anes 
once ber di Jere nt fi atinventy af the fu Bjeed of her eon faint fic jhatkel'y Loe 
a ihe ebaretter of their fever al fogs. ated 
~ as RECITATIVE, . / 
~ Haw geritle sens my Damon’s air! 
Like fanny beams his golden hair, 
His voice was like the nightingale’ S, 
More fweet his breath than flow'ry vales: 
How hard fuch beauties to refign! , 
Afod yet that cruel tafk is mine! 
A BA LLAD, 
On ev'ry hill, in ev'ry grove, 
Along the margin of cach ftream, 
Dear confcicus fcenes of former love 
* | mourn,and Damon is my theme: 
- f The hills, the groves, the ftreams, remala, 
gmt Damon there ! feck in vam. 


a4 
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*€ Now to themoffy cave I fly, 
** Where to my fwain | oft’ have fung, 
“ Wellpleas'd the browling coats to ipy 
“ Aso’er the airy ficep they hung: 
“The mofly cave, the goats, remain, 
** But Damon there I feck in vair, 

‘* Now thro’ the winding vale I pafs, 

F And trea tofdec the wellknown Ihade; 
“Tweep, and kifs the bended erais 
“Where Love anil Damon fondly play'd : 
“'l'be vale, the (hade, the gra’s, remain, 
“* Bot Danze there [ieek in vain.” 

From hill, from dale, eweh cham is fled, 
(raves, flocks, und fountains, plewie no more, 
Fach fow'r in pity droops its acad, 

AL nature does my lois deplore: 
All, all repreach the faithlets fwuinyg 
Yet Damon (ull I feck in vain. 


RECITATIVE. BY EUPHROSYNE. 


Love, the greatelt blils below, 
Itow to tate few women know, 
Fewer fill the way have hit 
How a fickle {wain to quit: 
Simple nymphs! then learn of me 
iow to weat inconflancy. 


BALLAD. 


The wanton rod that pierces hearts 
Dips in gall his pointed darts, 
But the nymph difdains to pine 
Who bathes the wound with rofy wine. 
Farewell lovers when they ‘re cloy'd: 
if 1 am {corn'd becaute enjoy'd 
en Sore the fqueamilh fops are free 
‘Vo rid. me of dull company. 
They have charms whilft mine can pleaie;. 
Llove them much, but more my eaic; 
Nor jealous fears my love moleft, 
Nor faithle(s vows thali break my reff. 
Why fhould they eer rive me pain 
. Who to give me joy difdain? 
All 1 hope of mortal man 
ls to love me whillt he can. , 


Comus /peaks. 
Caft thine eyes around, and fee 
How from ev'ry clement. 
Nature’s {weets are cull’d for thee, , 
And ber choiceit bleffings fent. ; 





*« Fire, water, earth, and air, combine “< 
_ ™ To compofe the rich repait, 
| * Their aid the diftant feafons join 
« To court thy {mell, thy fight, thy tafte.”” 
‘Hither fummer, autumn, {pring, 
Hither all your tributes bring: 
All on bended knee be feen 
Paying homage to your queen. 
Lafier thi they put on their chaplix and prepare for the feafl: whild 
“Gomis Hi wif bomelay qwilh dis cup, and bwe af bis attendants offtrs zx 
** chaplet to the Lady, (which fee throws ow tbe growad with indigna- 
" tion) the preparation for tbe feajl is interrupted by lefty and folema 
“6 ujfich from ahowr, whence” the fecond Alfendant Spirit enters pra- 
diresil y in a /plendid machine, repeating the following limes te tha Lavy, 
dhe finger, remaining fill igvijible te Comws and bis arew. 
From the realms of peace above, 
Frogs the fource of heav’nly love, . 
From the tlarry throne of Jove, 
Where tuneful Mufes in a glitt’ring ring 
To the celeftial lyre’s eternal tring 
Patient Virtue’s triumph fing; 
To thefe dim Jabyrinths where mortals ftray, 
Maz’d ia pafhion’s pathlels way, 
To fave thy purer breaft from {pot and blame 
Thy guardian Spirit came, 
SONG. 
Nor on beds of fading flow’rs,. 
Shedding foon their gaudy pride, 
Nor with /wains im@iren bow’'rs 
Will true pleafare long refide. 
* On awful Virtue's hill fublime 
Enthroned fts th’ immortal fair; en 
Who wins her height muft patient climb; 
"The fteps are peril, toil, and care. 
So from the firlt did Jove ordain. 
Eternal blifs for tranfient pain. , 
(Exit the Spirit, the mufich playing loud and folemrms 
Lady, Thanks, heaw’nly fongfter! whofoe’er thou arte 
Who deign’it to enter thefe unhallow’d walls. mn 
Tf bring the fong of Virtue to mine ear! 
© ceafe not, ceafe mot the melodious {train,. 
Till my rapt foul high on the {welling note | 
To heav’n afeend——far from thefe horrid fiends? 
. Camus. Mere airy dreams of air-bred people thefe;, 
Wy look withenvy on morehappy man, 
an Soh. "Ci, 
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, ee le 0 cdimor tillie awe 

“ rh not the fubitance i te a thade or 
hollow virtue which eludes the grafp.” — . - 

Drink this, atid you will {corn fuchadle tales. \ 
[He offers the cup, which » fhe puts dy,and — to he 


_ Nay, Lady, fit; if but wave-this wand 


Your nerves are all bound up.imalabatter,, 
And youw a ftatue, ** or as om ge Was, 1 
* Root-bound, that fled Apollo 
Lady, Fool, do not baatt ; 
Thou canft not touch the freedom of my mind. 
With all thy charms, altho’ this corp’ral rind 
Thou haft immanaci’d, while Heav’n fees good. 
Comus. Why are you vex’d Lady? why i you frown? 
Here dwell no frowns nor anger; from thele gates. 
Sorrow flies far. Seey here be all the pleafures . 
That fancy can beget on youthful thoughts, , 
*“When the frefh blood grows lively, and returns 
“ Brifl as the April buds in primrofe feafon.” 


_ And fir behold this cordial julap here, 


That flames'and dances in his cryftal bounds, 
*¢ With {pirits of balm and fragrant firupsmix’ds; —* 4 
** Not that nepenthes which the wife of Thone 
“Ti Egypt gave to Jove-born Helena | , 
** Is of fuch pow’r to tir up joy as this. 
** To life fo Porndlye or fo cool to thirit. 
Lady. Know, bafe deluder! that I will not tafte it. 
<7 thy deteited gifts forfuchas there. ome ars ewe 
SONG. By a Aftaw. 


-—— = Mortals, learn your lives to meafure 


=? 


| By w 1 7 
7 aRehchings after toil, featter pain,” =< 


Not by leazth of time but pleafure; a 
Soon your {pring mult have afall; | "ss 
Lofing youth is lofing all : 

‘Then you'll afk but some will gift; 
And may linger but not live. 
Comus. ‘Why thou'd you be fo'ernel to ourfelfy 

Oe ate ere cat. 5: 
gentle ufage and deli my 

** But you invert the coy’nants Dietohe gb am 

“ And harfhly deal, like an I] borrower, 

“ With that which you receiv’d on other terms | 

4 the un condition ay 
a. 


1 all human frailty mult fublift, i 
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ip That have been tir’d all day Saaaearth 
“Ajid timely relt have wanted: but, fair virgin? 
This, will reftore all foon. | 
") Pely- - "Twill not, falfe traitor! ‘ 
" *T will not reftore the truth and honefty 
‘That thou haft banifh’d from thy ro gies. with lies. 
Was this the cottage and the fafe 
Thou told’ft me of? Hence with: thybrew’d enchantments! 
“ Haft thou betray’d my credulous innocence 
“« With vizor'd falfehood and baft forgery? 
“ And would{tthoa feekagain to trap me here ~ 
* With liquorith baits fit to enfnare a brute 2”? 
. Were it a draught for Juno when fhe banquets 
I wou'd not tafte thy treas'nous offer—None 
But fuch as are good men can give good things,. 
And that which is not good is not delicious 
To a wellgovern’d and wife appetite, ~ 
Comus, ** © foolifhnefs of men! that lend their care 
* To thofe budge doctors of the Stoick fur, 
« And fetch their precepts from the Cynick tub, 
* Praifing the lean and fallow abitinence. 
~ © Wherefore did Nature pour her bounties forth 
* With fuch a full and uawithdrawing hand, 
* Cov’ring the earth with odours, fruits, and flocks, 
* Thronging the feas with fpawn innumerable, 
* But all to pleafe and fate the eurious rene 
“ And fet to work millions of | 
« That in their gre®n fhops weave the fmooth-hair’d fille 
** 'To deck her fons? pte» evga corner might 
« Be vacant of her plenty, in her own loins = 
She hutch’d th’: iworthi *d ore and precious gems 
*'T'o ftore her cr wit birbgs: world = + 
* Should in a pet of temp’rance on pulfe, — 
« Drink the clear ftream, and nothing wear but be, 
« Th’ Allgiver would be unthank’d, would be unprais’ d, 
« Not half his riches known, and yet defpis’d, 4° 
| vane aetna chang hed matter, 4, | 












) * Wou'd thnk to charm my | ment as mine eyes, t 


*€ Obtruding falfe rules nk?d in reafon’s. garb. 


*« T hate ain Vice can bolt her arguments y Se 


_ “ And Virtue has no tongue to check her pride. 


* Impoftor! do not charge meft innocént Nature,” 
-LAs5 if fhe would her chi dren ie be riotous. ' 


‘* With herabundance. She, good caterefs ! 


« Means her provifion only to the good, 
«< ‘That live according to her fober laws, 
« And holy dittate af {pare temperance. — 
“ Tf ev'ry jul man that new pines with want 
“ Had but a mod’rate and beleeming thare 
« Of that which lewdly-pamper’d Luxury 
“« Now heaps upon fome few with vait excefs, 
+ Nature’s fuil bleflings would be well difpens’d 7, 
“In unfuperfluous-even proportion, a 
* And fhe no whit encumber’d with her flore, ~ 
«© And then the Giver would be better thank’d,. 
“¢ His praife.due paid: for{winith Gluttony 
“ Ne’er looks to Heav’n amidit his gorgeous fealt, 
«* But with befotted bafe ingratitude 
“ Crams and blafphemes hisfeeder.”” Shall I go op 
Or have I faid enough? 
Comus. Enough to fhew ‘ 
That you are cheated by the lying boalts 
Of ftarving pedants, that affect a fame- 
picyna {corning pleafures wisctheg cannot reaeh,. 


EvrakosyNe fags ™. 


Prachi net tome goa mui ras 
~ "Ye drones mould in idle cell, 
‘The heart is wifer than-the {chools,, ne 
"The fenfes always reafon well. 
\. It fhort my {pan I lefs can {pare . 
ae Pe Pe er Wap , 
An hour is long if loft.in cares , 


‘coy They only live who life enjoy. 


* Of fuch as pradtife what they preach to others. 
** Here are no hypocrites, no grave difemblers, 
** Nor pining grief nor eating cares. 


& Whole woes delight: what maf gc the 


© Sung by,Gomus, :s.now performed at Covent-garden 


Oimus, “ Thefe are the maxims te 7 












ov meen finger. au 4 
RR arene ay tense Pepa ' 
‘« Trip, trip it alang, conduéted by Love; 
b Swirly refort to Comus’ gay court, 
| ve é din various meafiures fhew Love's various fport. | 
“ Enter the Fauns and Dryads, and attend to the follow 
“ direétions ; the tune is play’d a fecond tame, to whic 
b * "“ dance. 
a Now lighter and gayer ye tinkling ftrings found ; 
as Light, light’ in the air ye nimble nymphs bound: 
| * Now, now with quick feet the ground beat, beat, beats 
“© Now with quick feet the ground Dots ne beat, &'c. 
*« Now cold and denying, 
“ Now kind and complying, 
** Confenting, repenting, 
ining; complaining, | 
“ Indifference now feigning, — : 
“ “ Again with quick feet the ground beat, beat, beat.” 
[ Lxeunt dancers. 
Comus. Lift, Lady; be not coy, and be not cozen’d 
With that fame vaunted name Virginity. 
*« Beauty is Nature’s coin, muft not be hoarded, 
But mult be current, and the good thereof 
« Confifts in mutual and partaken blifs, 
“Unfavoury in th’ enjoyment of itfelf: 
“« If you let flip time, like a negleéted rofe 
_“ Tt withers on the ftalk with languith'd head, 
_ Beauty is Nature’® brag, and mult be fhown ae | 
“Tn courts, at feafts, and high folemnitics, 
* Where moft may wonder at the workmanthip, ( 
* It is for homely features to keep home; « 
“hey had their name thence. Coarfe os 
nd cheeks of forry grain will ferve to p 
Che fampler and, to teaie the hienewife's * wool,” = 
t need a vermil tinétur’d lip for that, % 
Love-darting eyes, or trefles like the morn? * sa 
Tigre wai another meaning in thefe gifts, j 
what, and be d: Youare bx yousy-yets 
Cf will inform you nied 
Lady. * To him that dares | 
| ro ep etre to : with contemptuous words 
of Chaft 


a ity 
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ri T 
** Thou haft no ear nor foul to apprehend, , = 
«* And thou art worthy that thou fhould(t not know 
*€ More happinefs than this thy prefent lot. i. 
*¢ Enjoy your dear wit and gay rhetorick, S. a 


“That hae fo we!l been taught her dazzling fenc:: 


<#.Thou art not fit to hear thyfelf convine’d, . 


amt 


* Yet fhould I try, the uncontrolled worth 
“« OF this pure caufe would kindle my rapt fpirits: 
* To fuch a flame of facred yehemence 
‘* That dumb things would be mov'd to fympathize, 
«6 And the brute earth would lend her nerves, and fhake, 
“ Till all thy magick {tructures, rear’d fo high, 
«¢ Were fhatter’d into heaps o’er thy falfe head. 
Comus. “ She fables not ; I feel that § do fear 
“© Her words, fet off by fome fuperiour pow’'r; -. 
«© And tho’ not mortal, yet a cold fhudd’ring dew ~ 
** Dips me all o’er, as when the wrath of Jove 
«€ Speaks thunder, and the chains of Erebus : 
«¢ 'T'o fome of Saturn's crew. I mutt diflemble, 
* And try her yet more {trongly—Come, no more ; 
" This is mere moral babble, and direct 
“ Againft the canon laws of our foundation ; , 
* T mutt not fuffer this, yet ‘tis but the lees | 
“ And fettlings of a melancholy blood ; 
** But this will cure all fraight ;” one fip of this 
Will bathe the drooping {pirits in delight 
Beyond the blifs of dreams: be wife and talte——— 
Lie. Srathersrajipip guiih ) fsuarids a drat, a Fefl the glass out of k biy hanw 
and «tak it gy pete ie ft ae ¥ re/i fancty - 


er’ a FIVEN IAs 
Me Kener the fr ji (f Spirit. 
“What, have you let the falfe enchanter {cape? 
(! ys miftook, you thould have fnatch’d his wand 
A ad bound him faft ; without his road revers’d, 
and backward mutters of diffew’ring pow’r,”’ 


= 
—_— 


| We cannot free the Lady that fits here 


Id, ftony fetters fix’d, and motionlefs. 

Ye: ftay, be not difturb’d: now I bethink me, 
« © ome other means I have which may be us’d,  « 
« Which once of Melibecus old I Jearn’d, 

« The foothet fhepherd that ere pip’d on plains; ; 
“ T learn'd ’em then when with my fellow NS es 
* The youthful Lycidas, his focks I Fed.” 





Om 



































comu 


i is a gentle nymph not far from hence, 
rtha is her nameya virgin pure, 
& fqays the Severn ttream ; 
s the old fwain faid,” fhe can unlock 

‘he clafping charm, and thaw the numbing fpell, 
' ‘Ifthe be'right invok’d in warbled fong; 

“iC Formaidenhood fhe loves, and will be fwift 
Co aid a virgin, fuch as was herfelf. 
' # And fee the fwain himfelf in feafon comes.’? 

Enier the fecond Spirit. 

Hafte, Lycidas, and try the tuneful {train - 
Which from her bed the fair Sabrina calls. 


SONG, By fecond Spirit. 

Sabrina fair, 
Liften where thou art fitting 

r the glafly, cool, tranflucent wave, 
In twifted braids of Blies knitting . = 
The loole train of thy amber-dropping hair; 
Lilten for dear honour’s fake; 
Goddels. of the filver lake 
Liften and fave. é 


SABRINA rife and fings. 

%. By the rufby-fringed bank, 

 “Wheregrows the willow and the ofier dank, ° 
My dlidink chariot itays, 

Thick fet with agate and the azure heen 

Of Turkis blue and em’rald green 

That in the channel ftrays; 

* Whillt from off the waters fleet 


** Thus I fet my printlefs feet, ; | 
* O'er the cowllip’ Sighuettecad, : : 2 ah. 

© That-bends not as d. wa | 

Gentle {wain! at thy requeit ‘thy 7 


am here. i 






RECITATIVE. J 
Second Spirit. : J 
defs dear, ; 
NV qimplore thy pow’rful hand . 


ndo the charmed band 

e virgin here diftrefs’d 

h§o’ the force and thro’ the wile 

f uidblefs’d enchanter vile. 
stagiet, RECITATIVE, x" , 

. epherd, ’tis my office belt ‘ 

ene Chaitity.~ 7 





—_ . 


‘ 





you See 
“av fpell, can reach; that righteous jove forbade, , 


Brightef Ladylookonme; u ¥ 
Thus I {prinkle on thy breait . of, 
Drops that from my fountain pure \, Sm 
I have kept, of precious cure ; : AE 
Thrice upon thy finger’s tip, ’* Vi 
ree pice upon thy ruby’d lip, 

ext this marble venom’d feat, . a in 
Smear’d with gums.of glutinous heat, = 
I touch with chafte palms moilt and cold: 
Norv the fpell hath- Tot his hold, 
AI mutt hafe ere morning hour 
To wait in Amphitrite’s bow’r. 


[Sabrina deftends, and the Lady rifes out of ber feat ; the Brothers em 
ber te nderly. 


£. Broth, *T oft’ had heard, but ne’er believ’d till no 
“ There are who can by potent magick fpells = 
‘Bend to thtir crooked purpofe nature’s laws, 
** Blot the fair moon from her refplendent orb, 
“ Bid whirling planets flop their deitin’d courfe, 
“ S.ad thro’ the yawning earth from Sty, wa gloom 
** Call up the meagre gholt'to walks cian 


*' It may be fo—for fome be ae - 
7. Broth. Why did I doubt tempt the wrat 
eciftrull; er cae | 











To fled jut vengeance on my 
* Here fpotlefs innocence has found polio) 
“« By means as wondrous as her image dutreie.” © 


E. Broth. The freedom of the print 


Leit ian fhould call his frail-diyimity 

The five of evil or the fport of Chased. 
Inform us, Tiuyrfis, if for this thine aid 
ee aught can pay that equals thy defert. 
“Na Firft Spirit difeovering bimfelf. j 


@ it to Heav’n; there my manfion is: 


“ : Fut when a mortal favour’d.of high Jove 


-¥\ Chances to pafs thro’ ‘aa advent’rous glade, 


«\Swift as the fparkle of a glancing ftar | 
. fhoot from heav'n to give him fafe convoy;”” { 

T° ot lent you grace to’ fe cape this curfed a 

‘Tc Heav’n, that here has try’d your youth, 

Yorir faith, your patience, and your truths 

And fent you thro’ thefe hor] effayg., ’ 

With a crown cf deathheis prac. 






















Yr . OM a 
Yon fit Sp sri iad nd seal perae: he 
¢ lines, which Milton calls epilogixing. f 
an now I fly, , 
ae happy climes thiat lie 
: Ne y never fhuts lis eye 
An thoathgo coceatndtes ou’ 
ss Gk the liquid air ' 
\ t the spitioti far? 
| sree and his daughters three - 
uat fing about the golden tree. 
* eons the crifped thades and bowers. _ 
@ -vels the {pruce and jocund Spri 
Ye Graces and the rofybofom’d = ate , 
“dhither all their bounties bring; 
“here eternal Summer dwells, 
ud. weit winds with mufky wing 


Te. cedern alleys flin vs 
Jand ‘atta el ” Nien 
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Or if Virtue feeble Waddie = 
ay’ intel would Reape ae 
‘ad } Cortes ta he Oy pee En m~ | 
$ weg , . eye . 
av‘a ithelf wo uld top Sher , a rial. 
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EPILOGUE. 


“SPOKEN BY UPHROSTNE, WATH THE WANDS Fy: 







Some critick, or I'm deceiw’d, will afe  ~ 
““\ What means this wild this Aegorick Majk? - 





me 
‘© Beyond all bounds of truth this author fooots; =. - - 
“ Can wands or cups gransform men into brutes ? 7 
6? Tis idle fluff!” And yet I'll prove it true; 
Aitend, for fure I mean it not of you. 


The mealy fop that tafles my cup may try 
How quic the change from beau to butterfly, 
But o'er the infe@ fhould the brute prevail 
- grins.a weebhsy with a length of tail. 
ne Ci fre this® as fure as Cupid's arrow 
ras the Barm youth into a wanton [parrow ; 
Nay, i the cold prude becomes a flave to love, 
Feels anew warmth and coves a billing doves 
T\-fly coquette, whofe aya tears beguile 
‘4 nwary hearts, weeps a 7 faery leh C ia 
ull poring pedants, fbock’ at truth's keen ty » 
2 Zirnmal and i, again in 1 friendly nights 
Liters row. vultures of rapacious mind, ) 
Or more than vultures, they devour their kind ; 
Flatt’ revs chameleons creeping on the groundly =» 
With ev" pe be changing colour changing round 5 
cath his heavy load 
on a pe as thro’ dirty road ; 
ae gussling fois their ‘foujes fay, are hogs, 
And /narligg criticks authors fwear are dogs: 
- Rut tobe rave, I hope we’ ave prov'd at leaft 
Jee ilevice is folly, and makes man a beaft.”” 


Fan * The wae, <4 
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on ie, March 2.7. 1784, 
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Sore: ie bie ays ! NAY ~s ¥ 
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